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ADVERTISEMENT. 


T HE Captives are at length releaſed from the 
theatre, where they have been confined for 
more than three months; and now they hope to 
find a ſanctuary in the cloſet. It was the inten- 
tion of the author, throughout his piece, to make 
experiment of a ſtyle and dion, different from 
what are uſual in modern Tragedy: Over-wrought 
ornaments, and pompous verſification, he thought, 
ill ſuited to the manners of thoſe early times, in 
which the action of his Tragedy is ſuppoſed to 
have paſſed. In a word, he was of opinion, that 
the language of ſimplicity would beſt accord with 
the ſubject and the characters: but whether a 
plain, intelligible, and unaffected ſtyle, would 
be acceptable to the public taſte, was what he had 
ſtill to learn. The experiment has been made; 
and the author retires with the ſatisfaction of 
having, at leaſt, intended well. | 
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By THOMAS VAU GHAN, £Q. . :/ 


The Speaker Mr. BaNNIs TER, jun. in the Clirafter 
of a diſtreſſed and diſappointed Poet, peeping in at 
the door, looks round the houſe. 7 


RE you all 8 I venture in EY 
_ [Noiſe bebinds 


 Huſh—be quiet—ftop your unfriendly din 


Whilſt I—with more than common grief oppreſs'd, | 
A tale unfold —juſt burſting from my breaſt. 
\  [Advancing, points to the Pit doors. 
But firſt—are both your pit doors thut, I pray? 
Or noiſe will drown, my ſtrictures on the pl 75 
[ Noiſe from front boxes opening doors and calling places 
Do you hear—how very hard my caſe is— 
Inſtead of bravo, bravo--places--places---- --[mimiching. 
Your ſeat, my Lord, is here—your La'ſhip's there, 
Indeed it quite diſtracts both bard and player. 
Truce then with your confounded clank of keys, 
And tell theſe fair diſturbers of our eaſe, 
At church, perhaps, tis no ſuch mighty crime, 
But bere— quite vulgar to be out of time. 
Noi /e from front boxes repeated. 
Again—why ſure the devil's in the clown, 
Do pray Sir Harry knock that fellow down. I pointing. 
And you, ye Gods—it were a dreadful ſhock, 


If thrown from thence - a Critic's head is rock. lebe pit. 


So keep your centres, and my bus'neſs know; 
I am a bard, as theſe my Acts will ſne p. 

| [ Pulling out plays from each coat os 
But then the managers——aye | | there's the curſe 


Which. wakes us Hatiens bear the ſad reverſe, a 
51 To 


— — 
— — 
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vi PR OL O 6 U E. 


To hear, they ve ſeveral pieces to peruſe, 
And when I call, all anſwer they refuſe 
But ſay, is't fit, that mine be laſd aſide, 
To gratify their preſent author's pride? 
7580 Who comes with nature, and ſuch idle ſtuff, | \ 
k As pleaſe my friends above. there well db --. 
| [ the galleries, 
When I, more bold and daring, quit all rules, 
| [ In the pompous burleſque of Trogedy 
| And ſcorn to draw from Claffics and the Schools; 
But bid the dreadful ſurges from a grave, 
To fink the merchant * in the bankrupt wave.“ 
Or when I long for fair Aurora's light, 
I am witch-ridden by the hag of night.“ 
Thus always keep ſablimity in eye, 
And ſometimes hand in hand---/implicity. | 
New traps, new paſlages for ever raiſe, 
With ſtarts and attitudes to gain your praiſe, 
Try every incident of trick and art, 
To mend, at once, the drama and the heart. 
Such is my ſtyle, and ſuch each nervous line, 
Which all my friends who read pronounce divine ; 
And yet thefe hoſtile doors their barriers keep, 
And all my labours ·— in my pockets ſleep; Pointing to them. 
Revenge my cauſe, aſſert each critic right, 
And damn, with me, the author of to-night, 
Whole play, tho' yet unknown, untr ied, unſeen, 
Has felt in paragraphs an author's ſpleen. 
But hark !--I'll tell you a ſfecret---'twas I, 
Who drew the ſhaft, and forg'd th” envenom's lie, 
To cruſh this ſimple nature which he boaſts, 
Drawn from the manners of the northern coaſts ; 
For ſhould his 1450 your generous plaudits meet, 


1 ſhall be found ard—the Lighter Fleet, 
| [Advances forward and 2 | 


Then hear a malefa@tor in blank verſe, 
Nor be led captive, by his Gothick Erſe, 
But urge my vengeance, in the cat. call's curſe. 
[Going fps, and hooks around the _ 
ety 
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Yet, hold; methinks my words ſeem loſt in air, 
And ſmiles of candour for the bard declare 
For here no ſecret influence e er was known, 
But merit triumphs in her ſelf alone 
As all who know ye, muſt in this agree, 
A Britiſh audience ever will be free. 
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Dramatis Perfons. 


MEN. 


Connar, Mr. BARRYMORE. 

ER RA CON, | Mr. SMITH. 

Hip ALL AV, Mr. BENSLEV. 
EvERALLIx, Mr. KEMBLE. 


WOME N. 


MALVINA, Mrs. SIDDONS. 
MixL A, Mrs. KEM RLE. 
VIRGIN, Miſs TiDswELL. 


ScENE, Morven in Caledonia. 
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4 Veſtibute. Ai the End of it a Tomb. 
ERAGON, is a drawn n. 


f K R R A 0 0 N. 
URN not, upon thy life! inhuman wretch || ; 
Fate hovers oer thy head, Another blow, 
Thou worſe than ſavage ] ſinks thee to the ue 
nn TOs Onan. [65h 


Fuer M 1 1 L 4 


e eee 
Ley, — hy, ſtart not; there's no danger. 
Self. preſervation drew my vengeance down 
On yon relentleſs ruffian; who, in ſeorn 
Of hoſpitality's'moſt ſaered ,, 2. 030A 
Aſſail'd a ſhip-wreek'd ſtranger. My Ford's ſheaths ; ©0400 
And thou behold'ſt a ſuppliant, who intreats 
To know upon what ſhore a ſtorm hath caſt 1 him; | 
And of whoſe charity he may ore nay os 5 
Mere fuſtenance for life. | 
WAKE (MIN . 8 
e Thy deſperate act 

Strikes me with terror, and, didſt thou conceive | 

| "0 _ BD 1 Thy 
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10 THE CAPTIVES, 

Thy danger, thee alike would terrify. 

But hard neceſſity, that breaks all 2 

Extenuates all offence. . I mourn, thy CS. 

And my heart longs to lighten what it mourns. 

Know then, poor ſtranger, that this northern part 

Of Caledonia, ridged with rocky hills, 

Is Morven called; where Connal ri rules ſupreme 

In Selma's royal palace [ 
ERRAGON. 


Connal l Þ ; 
„ I1KN5 a. 
Connal, 


Whoſe father's ſepulchre thou there behold", 
The venerable: Ofcar. :.. ;. :i-: .:- | 
ERRAGO No 
Tell me yet 
$77 n OMEN L A. | 
dad riſk no further parley. Whence thou comeſt, 
I know not. If from Lochlin, as thy well br Ron! 
And helmet ſeem-to note; fly hence with ſpeed, 
Whilſt flight is in thy power. The A that wrecked 
thee, 
Is not more mercileſs,than OE” s king, 
To eyery wretch from thence. Oh! then be RE. 
E R RA G ON. 6 
Thanks, gracious lady.—Yet, an outcaſt here, 
Roving o'er pathleſs wilds, may hardly * 
The like fair courteſy he finds in thee. | 
5 .,., 
The rivulet, winding round yon ſnrub- clad hill, 
Cloſe by a cave, within a rifted rock, 
Will lead thy ſteps; whoſe tenant, ſhould'ſt thou mention 
The name of Minla, will with food ſupply thee, | 
And friendly ſhelter, till thou ventur'ſt forth, 
In midnight's mantle ſhronded, | 
E R RAG ON, 


——ů ein 222 — —————— 


A'TKAGctrDY  . 6 


KRA Ox. EN ; 
For ſuch grace, i 
Spirits of WE ever be thy mane See Þ 
And fortune 1 emen! A 4AM | [Exit 4 
. * 1 * 4. 1 | 
1010007 e O bow fore 77; 
Miſchance fots fall her: hand on this poor Peres” | 
To a wide world expoſed! Well mæy it Mere 
Aud proſperouſly witty thee. Whenee that weils? EY 
He is beſet. - Von baffled ruffian heads hr 
A lawleſs band; and den the hollbw en 1 e 
They follow faſt upon him. Haplefs man! 
Thy days, in this inhoſpitable land, 
I fear ate number d. Mine may number more; 
But am I therein happier? Ah, Malvin a! 
1 come to mourn thy lot, from him who feels 
An intereſt there, too tender for my peace, 
Thy Everallin. On me, wretched woman! 
Colder of comfort than the north wind blows; 5 
Falls every chilling glance. Let my heart ſtilvY!! 
Loves thee, Malvina; and my faithful tongue 
Sha 4 5 kind meſſage bear. £ 


A Door opening, di lover, MaLvINA Pl at a Se- 
| Fan Her N1RGIN advances. 


VI RGI V. | | 
What plaintive ſounds £7 
Break on · the filence of this aweful dome? 

Was 't Minla's voice I heard? 


8 
INT: $408 Led by my love, 
1 with Malvitg came to ſympathize. 


. VIX G 1 N. 
Lo, where ſhe kneels. | 


2 THE: QAPELVES, 


M I,N 1 $2 | 
ay How motionle $ I—ah me | 
That FRE FP Wah, Re 9C 14799 £1 n 95 0 THT 
i n 663 0! 5 


Oſcar l 


8 captive, e che gr. r. 

Hear —— ſon's licentious paſhon;quell, 

Which hourly: wounds her ſpint, hom from banckgs | 

Thy gracious goodneſs — rue pe e 

Quell it; or let — N bod / 

Unfold, ande tread sit Ht. \ walle) 2171 
PITT lin uni are 

ict! dere ber, , 1-3 

Can bear » no o longer—terelt het? ch | as 36! 

JT: NM A L pat a o n. 

L. e e aol 191015 Vin! Heroin nA 

M 1 2. bet nile v 

Is't ere thy ſoul ſnonld ns: 199.10 ING — 

Th' eternal ſigh ah, myſt anne 9 vga ella f 


In terr'd within the tomb? 78 o2 2112 £24Q.4 
M AL VI 1 A. 1 ard einn 4 


This — my altar, 
AT auylum u dead father lende my virtue, 
Againſt a bold bad fon; the fold reſeurce 
Of — which hope itſelf forſakes. 


RE .,. 
Give to the winds theſe bodings of deſpair. 12 
M AIV IR. A. oy 


Ye towers of Selma] and thou mournful food, | 
Strumon.!, whoſe ſullen waves gloom round the ws 
Oft have you heard my anguiſh; heard me weep,; | 
To the pale midnight moon, th inteſtine broils, 
That from my country drove me on the ſeas; 
Where with brute rage, this royal plunderer | 
: Boarded, 


FFF ENS 


e 


„4 TKA 6 E DUN 43 


Boarded, and ſunk my hark ;; hut / nat the laſa , 
Of country ; {NGF Captivity, itſelf; MGafis 13 Atte 1 His 
With its worſt horror: n 1511 _ 


Have power to break this Hart. . 
410 biin vi 8 A. e 0 ein 01 47 
eel My Leerer ber 


I fear, bring comibort] ; Lindy in comes tw 
From the king 8 brothers 41 1 MM | 
„bir 1018 "BAD a o n 
HH Hot gt wal C e 
Oh, how unlike hat king?! next-thee, any dint, 
My beſt Gappent, \lidie: conan] gia ry 


Has quicted #hi$ conflict. 7745 M 
M IN. as: 5 fort 2 
No ng words | 


He and of conflalatvs-as. Malvina. 
Dark doubts inſtead, anti diſmal apprebcniioris; :.* 
Now he forewarns theg ta beware the; worlto d 57 DA 
For he, fuſpects the worlt;; A ſudden call 101 —_ tr} 
I' attend the king prevented-his approach!) 
And he. jatreats thee bens eee 2 93:1 1 
its ſafeſt ſanctuary. tos to roch 2:6: 1 non | 
me e ee e A L V. I! ht, 10 Thin? 
| J. 1 What e 
Is ſafe from tun x king he'll force me hence. 
3/297 10 © 1100p: 1 * K A. Hot 140 vat. 5 
His fears won ſuffer him him. Th' i Abende prapag 
T' avert th' impending curſe, would headlong hurl 
The tyrant from his throne, who dared ſuch outrage 
On a ſepulchral monument. Be * | 
Malvina's comfort. 0 N * * I 
. CE N 
For me, there's no comfort. 
Ve waves, that bore me towards a friendly * 


Ah, 


1 THECAPTEVES, 
Ah, wherefore were you not tliat hour my grave r.5 
Death I with tranſport-would have claſped; to Mapa. 
That menſter's loathed love. Oh, my kind _—_ 
If there's a wretch forlorn of every hope. 
Who calls on cruel powers of earth and air, x 
And longs to give up life; tell her my tale, 
And ſhe'll forget to weep her Toe” lot.: 
MIN L 4A. 

Grief loves to dwell upon the eder fide, 

Still darkening each diſtreſs. The king, thou know t, 


15 


With awful reverence my fire reveres 
Th' inſtructor of his youth; and hom my fte Four 


Venerates Malvina's virtues, her own heart 
Wants not my teſtimony. 
£4, 2 70 WA LVINA,. e 
SGobd Hidallan! n 
Might friendſhip's PRs and ſalutary counſel | 
Afford protection, I were fafe in thine. ” 
But three long days have paſt without his preſeice." 
The king perhaps forbids him to approach ? -- 
Thee he may next forbid. Oh, ere that hour, 
Thou righteous father of an impious ſon, 5 
Spurit of Oſcar ! take me. [she retires to the tomb. 
be * i N L A. 
| +. Go: not back; 
To 7 own b hs theſe burſts of woe 
Too r will diſpatch the. © 
Enter HIDALLAN. 
, e een e 1 
Timely com'ſt thou, 
My 1 ſire: ſee where, the live-long day, 
Pondering ſhe fits oe'r the lone ſepulchre. 
Maſt her ſad tears for ever, ever flow ? 
BY e ERA LAW. 


4 


With footing ſound; recalls tne from the tomb. 


— —— Coy, Oe LP > — 


A T RAGE D V. 15 


HI D ALL AN. 
P m not familiar with the powers af fate, 

To ſay how long, but without __ my child, 
Th' unhappy mourner 8 not. 

1 ©232088; 1 * L A 

is The eee 
Bold as he is is, ps: bis father's tomb? 8 
| HIDALLAN. wer 

Who ſhall reftrain him? what he will, he. can. 


And. what licentious love may urge his will 


To perpetrate, who knows? —_— 
M 1 N L A. 
But lives there not 
(Sure I have heard my father ſay there lives) 
A ſpark of fire ethereal in the breaſt, 
That makes the ſpirit ſhrink appalled at guilr? 
. HIDALL AN. FT, ay 
Such re diffuſed through nature 1 _—_— U bis 
But. dormant and inactive, it awakes not E 
At every ſlight rebuke: the blow muſt be 7.15 
Of force, that ſtrikes it from a hardened heart. H 
M10 L A. 12 24 
And who ſo fit, with forcible effect, 


To ſtrike it, as Hidallan ? yes, the duty 


Due to his ſage preceptor— 


HIDALLAN, 1 
An, 2 ble, Kian go 


Little will that avail, his towerin paſſions 


Bear all before them down with ſo ufer r _ 55 
Diſdainful of controll. bs | 5 4 
MALvina refurns from the tomb. 05 
MALV INA. 
Tbat well-known voice 


1 


a2 ai —__ 
— — - - — 9 * 
, SEE ad Eo as RE. 


76 THE CAPFEVES, 
Thy gracious viſit, what may it import? 
Oh ſay, what to this houſe of horror * 
The venerable Hidalln n 
HI DA L L A N. | 
. That "IG "oe 
Thofe grntleſgricrs, wh, which the gales 
Of grief ſcarce ruffle; nay thy grief itfelf, |. 
So ay! in the looks of innocence; : 
Theſe, charming mourner ! as they oft have drawn, 
Might hither draw me r no ae not. 


The king 8 27 
My voding d pes 


n 
Speak, oh fn! 
1 9 3 * 2 M A 1 VI A. + 1473 9 
Something, not to be ſpoken, he hath heard. 
] would not hear it. Ab, I dare not heat, 
What, like che thunderbolt, would ſtrike me dead, 1 2 
But would it ſtrike me dead how joyfully | Fr 
On the dread tidings ſhopld I then repoſe, - IC 
As on the boſom of an only friend, | 
My weary ſoul to;reſt ! . (hs: CHIC +> al fs bak 
H-IDALLA N. Tak 
The king, Malying: is 
Has order'd my attendance at the. tomb. 
Something untoward has chanced. The darken'd moon, 
Mongſt meteors of the night, looks not more gloomy, 
Than Connal 'mongſt his chiefs. The cauſe I know not; 
Nor could he well expreſs. But fure his breaſt, _ + 
Like ocean's, in the * night 8 hurricane, , ES 


Is toſt with tumult. '4 
AA NA. 
Ceaſeleſs may it toſs l 
Yes, let his pal the horror of his guilty/ ;, 
Become 


— m 
— —-— 


COU 0 8+ 8 2 ee 


A TRAGEDY., #7 


Become my dread avenger ! *tis the laſh . 
Of conſcience, froin/the power within the ſoul, 


HI DAL LAN. 
Vet, lady, liſten. Suddenly he called 

A council; then forbade, and then recalled it. 
Abruptly from the hall he broke away: 549 pil Þ 
At onee returning as abruptly: back,.:: : 
He bade me wait him here. Ton, farting . 
Malvina ſhall be mine! 

MAIL VIA A. 1 241% bie 
| The monſter ! his? 

Shall I be his, ye miniſtering powers of air! 
Who, on your dim clouds riding, ſaw: the robber; we 
In the dread moment I became his captive, dt 43 >: 
Plunge in my father's breaſt his murd'rous ſword, _ 
And wenn him in the waves? 

HI D AL LAN. 

Unhappy lady '*" 
New i a of that tragic ae. E 
Reach me till now. e j il TIRES 
. AI VI NA. 2 JO 3:60 OLE. 
The tyrant knows it not, 
Nor, to this hour, ſuſpects he who I am. 
But as thou art too generous, good Hidallan, y Se 
To ſhrink from Virtue's fide, howe'er; — p i 

Let not the midnight ruffian twice _—_—_ 


To violate my, honour... urn jan 1 4. 
Our mortal — bl Deladte iat 10 al 0 
455 ee n e 


He approaches; „ 
If poſſible, this glow of 2 


| Ss | Enter 


18 THE CAPTIVES, 


Enter, 0 ox NA Le E 


CONN A T. 
Where are thy ſaniles, Malvina? thoſb ſoft nan 


And winning graces, heauty wears, 'Yallure | 1919 $. 


The eye of adoration &; Sullen fair ** 1 526 

To lift thee to a lucid orb I-came, - | Y 

And make the the world's gaze. Whence then woe 
glances bo 5 


Of cold diſdain? Why . 5 . frame? 
(| IEALY UNA, 

And wonder'ſt thou that innocence ſhould nee oh 
Wonder, that ib ſhould look on dee and hve 1:0 ©: 
On thee, whoſe words, like peſtilential eps otlt nt 
Strike all that's good and vittuous. aht Lin ni d cl 

C 0 N N A L. i Mik $4403 oe ba A 

3 A . 1 4 Proud woman 
"Whom a kin W but makes more proud. 
This thy return ? my chiefs I had informed, ¶ fol FHidalla. 
Would'ſt thou believe? that ſhe ſhould + 9% amt 1 
The feaſt of ſhells is realy and thro' the hall, 
To the ſweet voice of fair Malvina's praiſe, | 
A hundred harps are heard. I meant, Hidallan; 1 0% 
Spite of revolemg!royalty, I meant, ein 48 08 
This evening ſun ffould ſee me wed my lav. 

1h 9%, ALVI N 1406 Anti 9d. 201¹ 33. : 

Let, let it not behold-th”: waer ag. a T 
Not ſee your royalty abaſed ſo loÜðꝶ .. 
No; for ſome nobler head reſerve your crown: 

Some goßler heart 0548 e 
CO NN A 12. 
— | 
MALVIN A. 
Scorn, reje& me. 


2 
94 
— — | I aſk 
* 


. - z- * 1 © 2 * 
* I 1 » 
* 


 A\'TRAGEDY; + 19 

I aſk po nere en feel, 1 
Till far from Morvan boni RE. 

ON 4 . ins. 

„And from Morvan far, 
Back — 93 ſhould'& thou go; * "7 
But that my pride forbids. In thy-own Spire, RT 
Thou ſhalt be mine. Prepare the nuptial rites. 
MALI N. A. 


eser 0 touched the 
Wenn -2, 7 28 


M 4 L v 1 N. A. 

The loſs of liberty, the drops of anguiſh, 
Wrung from a bleeding heart, I pardon thee., ,:...... 
He heeds me not, inhuman !—Then to thee,, 
Spirit of Loda ! my ſole guardian now, 

Burſts my ſad ſoul: if at thy ſtone of power, 
I've bent with reverent awe; in clouded thunder, 
Riſe, terrible ſhade ! and from the monter's gralp, - 


Save, fave: thy Errigon' 8 diſtracted was hs 


i 4% 


0 
1 


—_ 


ln i c N N 4 1 e OA 
1 wite of Ret the recali'thy words 3 
ir 


Impoſſible: Here, here, en nerd; 
Never to be erazed. ; G - 
eo N N Al. | 
Ori: The prince of Sora 
My moral e. den whence? dis coumry con 
thou 1 4K 


92 


M A L VI NA, 
From Iniſtone. | 
CONN AL. Vit 448 
re ODOonfuſion ! art thou than 
Daughter af that proud chief, who rules the iſle, - 
: C 2 Morla? 


7 


\ 


20 THE: CAPTIVES, 
Morla? who leagues: with Sora's haughty Prince, - 


Againſt my kingdom ? — 5 
| MALVIN'Aa. | 
NMorla was my father; 

Who died, Barbarian "EF the: — fro 015 
That * me captive. ee DONG e Tor! 15 500 

| CONNAT." 11 mod”? 


Said'ft thou ? 4 A hn ; 
His haughty creſt to me ! thy Erragon, _ 1 
Had he been there, hkd ſtirunk too; but his pride 
Shall feel a different downfall. 4 
** I L A. | | 
E * Ah, ſhe faints, : 1 
Beneath the conflict. 15 4a eee 


M 1. «of bc : =$,,0 v3 1+, 8 p 
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1 ai $46 C443 


Royal Suu, che veſſeii, Ro 34 adams 007.5 
Driven on the ſands, laſt night; 3 Locklin comes. 
Moſt, who the ſtorm eſcaped, are priſoners . 


% ha. 
To death with every one. Yeg, let chem fall s 
A ſacrifice for all the blood they've drawn 
From Caledonia's ſons, 1 ES Exit Offer. 
MIN L.A. 
525 Oh quickly fummen | 
Thy utmoſt powers ; ; for thou need'ſt all, IP 
_ this diſtreſsful hour. 
oA. ; 
Mark me, Hidallan : 
Moſt heedfully, before the waning moon 
Darkens behind Carthmona's tower, give. notice 
That every rite is done. Pre ſpoke ; ; diſpatch.” -. 
| [ Exit Hig. 


Meantime, 


A TRADEDY.:' FT 
Meantime 4 thou with ſmiles of love, proud woman, 


FROST thee for the muptials, [Exit Comar. 
ALVI A. | 
e ſt thou that?! 


With ſmiles, of love, prepare me for his nepal; 
. Diſeaſes rather let me wed; nn e ©. 6 | 
The terribleſt diſtreſs. S 
'M. 1 N 1 A. Jy 
My anxious ſpirits, © : 
That vainly would lend een, dread the worſt. 
Wretches like him go on from guilt to guilt, 
Till ſeornful malice laughs at at all remorſe. 
M ALVIN A. ee 
Minla, thier luugh's 2 lie; a 
Inward miſgivings gnaw the ulcer'd heart. : 
Theſe are the fiends that, in diſtracted wen 
At midnight haunt the man of murder. Theſe 
Th' infernal torches flaring in Wi 
55 Prepare ja for _ cia? No; ve ſworn. ? 
34 | WIN; As; 7 Fin 
He knows his power oppoſeleſs. 
5 5 MA LY I. X A. 
ax Dreams he fo? 
Yet woes *oughs up to this ſtupendous height | 
May chance to make him ſhrink. _. 
nnn A 
That fearful ſmile 
The tumult of a . ſpirit ſpeaks. 
Like the red flame of lightning, that unfolds 
The troubled breaſt of heaven. TY 
M A 67-2 Rs; -* | 
Faſt as thy love 
Will ſpeed thee, my kind Minla, to his brother 
Haſte, and intreat his preſence, - 
| . 33 M IN L A. 


THE CAPTIVES, 

1 „e eee LOC 70) 10 . noh ob 2113; ge 

| JE! by 11 «| Everallzrre 7T 
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th indy. at ths nacher a ſepulchre. 
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Yes ; 1 obey your bidding. „ 41267 lin 
MALVING 2 5 

1 How ineffectual an 34 | 

it The foreign veſſel, driven laſt night on ſhore, 

Gave me ſome glimmering hope of an — . 


But Erin brings no tidings of its fate. 
[ Or deſtination. —Mine comes on:apace. 
1 Alone could pluek the fecret from my breaſt; 


i For, like the grave, the tyrant hates wy lord. 
uh Vet am 1 ſtill his wife, living or dead. 


| But my heart bodes; unable to ſurvive © 
if His country's loſs-; and oh, the loſs of me; 
pt He followed my poor father; arid now * | 
WO, Buried, alas! within the billowy dep: 
at Unſeen, unknown. No bard mall chant his fate; 
| jþ No moſly ſtone hall riſe in his renown. 

] Oh, miſerable thought! Muſt I then he 

| Of both bereft? Huſband: and father both 

(+ This tyrant, deareſt. Erragon ! ! ſhall he 

| Wed thy loved wife? my father's murderer 

i Pollute his daughter's bed ! No, bleſſed ſhades ! ' 

ö But how prevent ?—has poiſon loſt its power? 
1 Or yon ſteep crag, that headlong * b 


1 Th' unfathom'd flood. 
Eater „ old 7 1ney 


MA IL VI. N . 
Oh, Erin, art thou come? 
Haſt 


-- A TRAGEDY. 


Haſt thou ee s ſtate of thoſe poor wretches : 


Caft an the ſhore ? their veſſel, will it again 
Venture upon its voyage? 
: a5 "i RENT 
| an TA daſhed in pieces. 
MALVIN A. 
Then farewel every hope of an eſcape 
Oh, I'm the 21 of fortune 


— —— —— 3 1 * — — — — * _ 


„ All the __ 
Ill fated men, are priſoners. He who found 
Shelter in yonder cave, beſide the cliff, 
Within this hour was. ſeiz'd; and muſt abide 
The lot of all n an 
NAL VYIN A. 
Lochlin! came 
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The ſhip from Lochlin [ What s.the F s name? 


„Vir, E 3 
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His name I could 59 larp—th eir chief, no doubt, 


For gallantly gatiiſt nulnberꝭ did he pght. 


Of ſome note too and ok. for, *mid th* fn 


tudded wi 


Struck from his head, a e 1 700 met fell, — 
2 er 
Herd n 
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puneen it—kneel, Inzreat em for a moment 
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Sd, ai. 244 


| To truſt it hit er. ooftnrioiien l [Exit RR. 7 


| Shayld i ir prove my gift ! 
My ſoul dies in my; bolpm at the thought 


Juſt, ſuch 2 121 5 erer ne farms; 2 2 


Broidered in che Work of N Own 3 
Bright ae of Rimſe ! when he went forth 


To deal his vengeance on the rebel hoſts, 
I gave to Erragon; my beſt beloved 


Should it prove that! — Oh, this ſuſpence i 18 dest! I 
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Yonder s the cave. Fate drives me on. I ſee it, 
Though the dread fight . turn me e ſtone. be. 
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FALVINA' not returned! Oh, that beds l 12 
In ſilence had been ſealed, when I firſt =p 
The ſhipwrecked ſtranger ! F 
; — 


. ; 5129 
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2 1 & 


e Nini We 
Guard againſt all micha. 
. | i E R I No 5 | — 

I abe gd av 


Scarce had I reach'd, when ſhe, with : 

Before me ruſhed. At once ſhe ſaw, fl 

The helmet and the ſword *: the fight w 

Struck like a bafiliſk her ſtarting eye. 

But when ſhe heard the ſtranger was born off 

To ſuffer with the victims; oh, what words A 
ave 


Have — paint the agony, the f frenzy, 


With which ſhe bounded after him! 
Rex. 7 12 | 
25 „eig . „ 2 4g 1 On the inſtant, 


You ſhoulredellowed, ſhould have forod her back 74 

From that inhumati ſcane hut Minla comes. 
We anal n not now be aue, hanger 4: KA. 
( {543012 en t got S103 on fer bn A 
Eur M IN. AA. S112 d: told 


2 N . 1 N 1 th gl led: 1 7 of 


The p prince approaches; and my fluttering heart 
* but not with delight L Oh, gealouſy ! 
That with one glante turn ſt friendſhip to a thread 
Touched by a flaming brand; hence from 12 breaſt. 
It will not hence and all Malvina's charm . 
Dart their egvenomed ſtings into my ſoul. 
She 's the bright ſtar chat darkens my dim light. 
Vet, yet, the cannot Everatlin-wed; » bu 5 
Her Erragon-alive==ſhould be be dead? | Oe 
PII enter, to avoid the horrid t Sr! ” "is 3 mir 


And be the Harbinger of my own ff ne. [E. 

| 9 1:50 £; 18 
' Enter © EvzxALIN. f nik. 

' 4919 FOL 2 1 4 : 8 * 

EVE RALLIN. : * 


Wees chis tumultuous glow as I adva pee 151 
A ſepulchre ſhould gloomier thoughts 1 inſpire ; 
Thoughts cold and comfortleſs. Divine 1 ß in , 
Fhy ſummons, thy dear ſammons, 3 is the chaim 8 
That fires th*-exultirig ſqul of Rverallin? 

Who would not woa ſuch gentle yaſlalage ? 

Lighter than liberty are love's ſoft links... 
That faſten ſoul to ſoul. And then — | 
r mer 
Goes * = ker D RY TN 


. TEE 1 
* © * 
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1 ur ere FM 
A 20 47 71008 ad Infor 67 eg 
* 1 * A A ener. | | rn you 
| & aa 
WAS Wherefore trembley- 
din wit ch emotion? Shores Maivink3oft "7 


* 1 N L A4 1 Hine co: 1 | 


Ah, Aer indeed [Phe mountaiu-eane Rue faral'4/ 
And where the ſea-fowl make their. 2 haunt, = 
Cloſe by the lake. Malviaa i notthgre. 
No one is there to ſay which, way the: went, 

Or — herd hes hence egen ene 
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ay YBRAKLL Ne | 1 

= 7 Ti Aon a ans $1 l g 

a I MN * Hao lt vo harfoagoT 

ay torda. [5 2 "665 7525 * 6 1 392025, om Him 31 

| HERA 75 UN 2, 312543 HI 
 Thy:every:wped rho. 8 2c? 

Whither could ſhe en way TOO . en. Y 


Unfriended and wngnaded; hex ont 102 Bur 1514 
Would at the romb;confine Bern J kinga 14 
Wittdeſperate hang: haye. hugried her, ay aj? Nd HA 
But no; each guardian ſpirit would it interpoſe, 

Minla, no earthly thing. was batf ſagoqd, | 

Was half fo lovely. Senſible, like thee, 

To every charm; ; 00 heart nike yu, 9 lod 2 8 He 


Within her bean. dus dae. 
Gentle 1555 ice ig bY o 


a 
Wi It thou with b me. Ape bee ſearch ? Ke, 


IAA % vi! 


Enter Camas, la Bards ard N a'T 

c l CON NIA HEADER: * Clive 

Attend the eien traits atioun madd! l. 
0 5 FEI C E RU 03 11:6) e 26 2 

A band, ſelecled by their White-hured _—_— le 0: 


In flow ſolemnity, with lute and ly, = 7 


* your Loyal ace . they come. 
| * 0 N . 


gal 
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11 
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bg ful 47 1 ata l. REA 

ut tis a cut Ant baffew all ty powers, * © 
Spire of myſolf, ia t l mut make zz 
The'only ons ontried.=<Approagh the dornb, 7 


Sons of the ſong ·  Carril; arid thou ſweet bard; 
Melodious Uh, tree, ao phenlsug Are | 
The lyre of love and ſad Millvina's ſpirit 

Booth, as ye may, PR. N rr notes: 


1 15 T. 21 | | 
1.7. E. "a 
odd A 1 10 T 
dweet tenant of the AY C908 ugh 7 
. on thy ſaowawhiteama reclintd, 

1. Sir Ahrark ming th dhe Hollow wind; 

1 Ah why; m:Fouth's 80% dom, 
Shroud iat fir fortn, which — A 
New graces to the golden day a 1 JON; a 1 

b Jn this ſepyloheal glook | 


Nie. 4. B 
Mufte's cactiatiig yes; 5: eta I 14441 
Of} power t' unhing tlie midniglit Pp = 
Or ſobls; in Avagey that divell — , _ 
To melt with ſptt deſire, | 
dhe heeds hot: From your cloud above; 
'-Duoft ther, ſome ſpirit; who died bf lo- (1 
| 9. Had fluſh te Alge e. + 7 19520 
III. \ 1 
Oh, flaſh it through the Zlootii 
Df her chill boſotn. Let lier feel 
The wounck her Huiles Alone cn leads 7 14 
Thien warman vounkt 51g — 4 bag”, 
With, fititbasjiigplinart; ind relfing eye fl 2. 
Todight, aud done; and Cormal. fuel bun 
| $weet tenant of tha taub 
2-314 zag ' Da CONNATL, 
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| 3 0 N Af. 1 
Enough, ven ma retires, Ds aha Ewunt Bards 
75 E 211 13 boy 


+ q 75 enter * 
I N 47 K rh : 7c 


An try th effect that 7 8 "WH 20 295 
On her fatitaſtic mind. 8 1 
| R reed wet oth ; 
Bae Evian and Mata. el 
o- 255 n 
wy mend £5) 1 Vr 14 LULL N. 4 e e 1 
A © 4 1 Tos; true. 5 „ 1 is 49. 0%; 


Minla, thy een Me be 155 is vain, 
She's gone, auc with he 4 8 
: F ON AT. aol 109 
What means he erer 1 30 fn 17 
4 EV'E-RAE/L'DN, 0 - 
1 E well Canal if thou haſt dared 
To violate our father's ſopulchre, .- | 
And ſprte/Malyina from it; thy cen 
Cannot atone: the crime. Wl ritt A fig gen 
| | OE NN AL; © 
What _ 8 tho 
 Hither I came to meer her. 1 1 © 2s 


'V a 


* 4 by M1 N 1 4. Is PP >" 4 2 
> de den gone! / 
meet Ab | 
Sone ndr? is it thy conſpiraey ? 
Or thine, preſuniptuous youth ? who. loviſt to «toſs 
Thy ſovereign ; and ſhalt feel the vengeance due 
To fuck raſh inſolence. 
8 t E I 4. %% 0 8 
an A i... Hlameleſs, alas 
And ignorant of this urfhaypνV chance,, 
Stand both of us. Hera, at herrown requeſt, 
I left her, with dread doubts actampanicd ; * 2 
Fears and alarms, that with tumultuous rags ? 
: hook = ©: 10 15:1 


S * 


=#22. 45 a8 
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a e SVERALLIN: L Reis 
LIEN 2 And who ſhall ſay, aA 
Whither they might NES "rear ng o'er. the wild - +7 
And deſart heath; of down yon deſperate rock, 
Into, the roaring waves? | | 
C 0 . 
* N > KY poding Grit 


Y 1 i 5 4 

3 terrors. conjures: up: 
Far off ſhe cannot be. Round let them fearch, 
Caverns and mountlin-ſtreams. 1 

va hes” An 4. 
r Where-ever foundy © 
1 flar — Aire diſaſter, Her high mind 
Into the, extreme was hurried. 


d Rall 506) 15 Maat Hip A LLAS. 
3; te 1 * L * gas. 3 
{08 ye Ah, that E 
Of ebenen what may it portend? 
HID AL LAN. 1 
A tale of horror Miſcrable Malvina, . 
2 the general wonder, is becom _ * 
The melancholy ruin of herſelf bo 3 
Her e n quite loſt. 
2 EAAT II N. 2 
ning ſour it 
T0 gon NAT. 1 
| Vifola at onee, old man. 
125 11 ALA Ax. 1 
Still doth ſhe tand 
Refore my frighted fancy. I ſtill ſee Her,” © 
As the laſt victim bled beneath themes. 
- Rufh on the altar. Starting from her head, 
| Streamiall her looſe hair; and round fhe caſt her eyes 
With frantio glare Where! is he? Lead, ſhe cried, 
„Lead me to Erragon my life, my lord, * 
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My murder'd Erragon! then ſtruck er breaſt, 

And down with anguiſh dropt; To her apartment. 

They raiſed; and bore her ff 7 Ne 
* ei . „ Its; Fn 


Again Betiold r 

Pale, arid in wild aim 162d 93 inne 
ef vii noi i; _—_ 

Enter Alete, Ay vie Vrin. ml 

J ue 1 1 


Wh, e 


| Dtive theſs conflifiicig baufert — 


fence ! auaunt! . (String Cons its 

Hills, hide me from tlie fg nt! it; whers W. nnd, f 

Monſter of human kind! How b{ſc; Now Woo $0.14 

Ns feature of a kin is in. that face! "op le . | 

Murdet uſurps the Parse of 3 ohh bett loss 

cn the N 
Wotds fuch as theſe, what mortal Bu Malyins 

Dares ſpeak * > i „ e 15 . 1 
1 4 Ly ” ” Ke dl 

Bid night! in tenfold Saen Mons dag 


Thou ſt done a deed to make the flendę rejoice; © 
Killed every virtue that mankirid reveres. 5 
Meet me no more ! or, if we needs muſt meet; «1. 
Come with that fword which murdered Regen: | 


And with" it murder me. braid Nice ee 


* 


1154 f. x. | 

Hlaſte, follow, Nink; 
And try with every lenjenrart en | 
Her troubled e | 


5 mt e 1 
be 90 e at me. 
1 N it, with Pork 
r N 


What thus could ſtarter } het diforder'd mind # 
1 t 11ER AIT IA. 
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er ſoul, too ſenſ ble 0 Ste the owl, 


[ook e een. f 1 81d * 88 ＋ 


eee, WAT yi; 2 n oo 
| —— 0 
Wake here, IE, Nord, hy ſecret motives 
I know not ; would not-gueſe, "Buy uch aer n 
Say, wherefare da thy b eyes meet mine, 
As guilt lurked;io-them+ guilt « | kw 
Thou art confederate. with her . hs 
Of counterfeited madneſs is thy ply: mw = 
Ange each ſuſpicious Wan tr nog 3 7 18 
EVERALLIN. - 2 
lad ms oer e a life e 
Of friendly 6 * e ſove | 
Unſullied, thy ſuſpicion, will not check, a 
My ſoul uhr proof. F * * 
IA LEA, „ „ 
| 1 Forbear, fo korg ts wel 
"EVER ELIN A 
Perkin urge to Him, who woulT p 'proyo Nour bes 
N itſelf paſt ſafferance, 1 
iin, 
uch contention, "2 
Tween brothers, who. by Nature's tendꝰreſt 1 
Of love ſhould, be united, oh. it. pulls — 
Here at my ye x cart-ſtring 5.—Be yourſelves, , _ 
** brothers. , far off Er royal Connal | 
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= Baniſh ſuſpicion of a vittüous Ons - 


Whoſe friendſhip ne er can fail him. 


„ 
n n The guile's hers them 
Her's the vile e NA &:&+* 35; 
| EVRALLIN „„ 
Vile af sfr? 


Recall the inhuman taunt. Oh, never, novep-- --- - - 
Could art ſo nearly nature countenſeit; | 
Never in fuch an agony of paſſion _ | 
Call forth th' affrighted foul;. wa r nt, 15 . 
The ſbatter d N reaſon; © ; Som won 2 
, erregen, 01 
n cn nin Fr 7 ne Ii 2V 
Her buſbesd lived a bar to other nuſ 
That huſband now'is dead, by my commas 15 
Oh, I were mad as _ nen be, 
Not go diſcern it.. 4 
; EVRAFL L IN 1 
T bat per fears 181 , it 5 8 
As an unreal viſion, I not deubt. ql 5 
Your hands are guiltleſs of her huſbaka's ed. hh 
Yet what t the udly "raves, her heatt believes. 5 
Your pity then ſhe merits, not 99 wrath, | 
ls cat ſed the Freriy. | Ae EE 


77 2 8448 


Thy arrogance ? be Zone. | "0 f | 
4 eee 1 8 * 


. et ſhalt thoy hear... ©, 
Honor, tho baniſhed rom the world beſide, _. 
Still ifrthe hearts of princes ſhould. have place. | 47 


And qhis upkingly, tt this unfilial breach” 
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A TRAGEDY. 33 
Of a dead father's promiſe. makes me {hrink, + Wes; 
In preſence of that tomb The majyſſy . 08 
Of buried Morven froyms before my view. 
His hollow voice groans forth Malvina's name. 
I feel the awful ſounds Here, Aike 2 ſpirit, 


It ſwells within my breaſt ;, like Oſcar 8 K 
Which, wille the memory of his promiſe lives, 
Spite of a brother's, or. a cyrant's eee 


Shall prove me Oſcar's bee 1 
2 r 2 _ N NAL. e * | A 


Upon thy Hſe, N 
No more behold Malvina.Curſe upon 7 
This womanifly folly}! What! the more her pride 
Should damp love's flame, the fiercer ſhall it blaae ar 
Where arezthy arts to exorciſe this fiend? e — 
To dim thoſe eyes, whoſe quick' ning fires might ſtrike 
A genial ſpring through winter's frozen breaſt: 
Hidallan, every word from thoſe dear lips 
Raps me above myſelf; and one kind ſmile - 
Would make my life immortal. 1 0 
ps BIDALLAN. 
Theſe fadden anatis of intemperate paſnon !? 
They're flaſhes from black clouds; and the 3 
Th' effulgence that burſts from them, the more fearful 
The diſmal gloom that follows. Would you hope 
To bring back peace of mind ? | releaſe N 
She never will be yours... 
CO N N A Ls 

; She ſhall be mine 
Theiefork deviſe 6500 inſtant means —abgudit, .. 
— There's not a look or voice, but thwarts.no my Kl. 
Better rule o'er the eagles, of the cliff; 1 ER 
Or wolves that ravage mong the Foreft-oaks, | by . 


Wild 
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Wild nature's mene Und be Tick? a _ 
Well; _ Rope pap 'bethdught thee? Sb 
H 1 DAI U AN. 1 ans 

Fug BHT 0180 no Every choupht 
Confirms my rte counſel. Human laws, 
And laws within the ſoul, wich one mee voi 
Bid you relea Malvina. ei t e 


2 "CONNAL, 211 
O' er my young 


A careleſs temper 1 thee an aſcendant, 


And thou preſum'ſt upon it. Hence to this woman, 
M ho liſtens to thy voice; and back return | 
With welcome tidngs.—Go, without reply, [Ex. Hidal, 
This ſage preceptor henceforth ſhall become 

A ſtranger here. He is too cold and cautious, 

I will proceed r . 8 

In this dark W * 


Enter an Offeer, 


OFFICES R. owolto} vil 
The man, dread fir, 
Wrecked in the laſt night's ſtorm, who ſcaped our farch, 
We have ſurprized within the clifted cave; 
Their chiefifrom. Lochlin. Muſt he * __ ** 


His followers have endured) Mo = Gnas 
TE TS e ON N 1& 1. | * 45 Ws 
1 19 A moment's pauſe; © 7 


928 - 


—Moſt 3 comes lie, and full oft 
Thus doth it chance; that F ortune, in her mood, 
Strikes out, what labouring Art in vain eſſays. | 
Bring him; and bid Hidallan here attend, 
Before he ſees Malvina. It miſt prove [Exit Officer. 
Effectual. and it ſhall. In her delirium, 

5 | 55 


| ANAG. E P.. 
She raves on her lord's death; ànd J ſtand forth, 
Marked for the man, of murder. On the inſtant, 

I will th' advantage. ſeige. This priſoner here, | 
Their chief, at once. ſhall humour and remove 
The fond illuſion. He on oath ſhall vouch, 

That mid the ſhock of their inteſtine. broils, 

The prince expired beneath a ruffian's Mrd. 

To ſave his forfeit life, this ſhall he e 
Say, he beheld him fall. It may reſtore 
Her wandering powers gevince my innocence; ; 

Aye, and {ſo mutable is woman's will) . _ 5 
Convert her en N to my wap 1 


" Enter Enxacon and Officers 


7811925 con NAL. 7 F oh - 
Thon comeſt from Lochlin? . 
E RR AGO N. ie 
* 210 Tes. | 
1 Aan u ARG 5 | 
And know'f the fate, 
T by followers here have found, prepared for thee 13 
| $9147, **wriaoon; © 
Thy — thirſt for human blood I men 
ee 


Art thou ſo bold | thy blood indeed is ob: _ 


But yet the power of life, as well as death, 

Reſts in our hands. It may be, there are means, 2 
By which thou may ſt eſcape an imminent death, _ 
Mark then my words. The prince of ae % 


* ; 'ERRAGON. 
dh! | 
CONNAL OE; 
Know-! thou the prince of Sora? 


E 2 ä ERRAGON. 


A i» 34 N 


85 


Death in his * 


4 
+.) 
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N ae 


i STM) Kaon hm 
e COPE Abe» 


Prince Eragon? Sie eech Know tho | 


2 
$4.4, ah bn Fey 4 1 4 * 


Je wt 0fti io 7 
If I ALON | AMP v7 = 3 
| * e wit it a etrime? 
21095 188 N. 77 EL 29529 
| S It Were 
He s hateful to my * gg and. NE fins 
Within my compaby, ſhould feel my hate. 
But to my purpoſe is our royal will, 
The ſtripling's death i in Selma he ie ved. 
Wilt thou, young ſtranger, to preſerve _ ble, 
Confirm the death of. Erragon on oath 2. 
iel, nnen 7» SYS 
I ſcorn it. 10 n 2 24 
Cc oONN A. 
Say'ſt thow! + 2 
wel BM RAGS Ke" 

0 4 * 5 VWROSTO = gh" Upenrſuch haſe terms, 
My foul Aldein it. The, atrociqus wretceh, 
Who, to ꝓxeſerye a por pregarioue liſe . 4 
Dares violate an oath's, dread {angtity, TIC. 
Should die for ert, I h g d 7151 


rd 0, np 1290 24h 357 2 
2 157 "44 e an L. 


* 


e 11 


Hence with him. Ant (Exit Er r . Ei re f 


'Tis the malice of my fate. 12 
All, all conſpires againſt me. Elfe this priſoner, 
Whom my leaſt breath Pr would he thus dare 


- Po 4 > 
12 


* 8 a * 74 . 4 
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As WET 77 . 79 


nur Hi D AL LAN. 

1 N * i 

40 A o * * . eee 
At what a moment 

comeſt thou to pry upon me? while my cheek 

Glows with indignant bluſhes. Oh Hidallan, 

This ſpirit, this proud ſpirit of a king, 

Is weaker than a woman's.” Every hour 


Sees me {ſtill more à ſlaye ; freſh trials ls brings. 


To aggrerianiay: bee FD 2901) 3:20 omnt ll 


HIDALLA 1 
RRouze, dread fir. 
is one bold ela ak the nobleſt canqueſt, | 
A triumph o'er yourſelf. And oh believe, 


The facred ſorrow of repentant E 


Its own relief bears with it. 


c ONNA * 
Von vile captive 


From Lackiin; 5 __ the offer of his life | = 
I would have bribed. him to avouch the death 11 


Of Erragon, on oath, in Sora's broils. 

The deſperate wretch diſdain'd it. Go thou to bim: 
To yon dark tower, above Carthmona's bay, 
My beſt Hidallan, go. His ſtubborn ban 
With every plauſive artifice n | 
Should he refuſe : one only courſe remis. 
Should he aſſent; thy daughter may propare | 
Malvina for the tidings, Speed away: 


* 
4 


If not * fraud, by force ſhe ſhall be mine. 507 [ Exit. 


HIDALbAW 


I mat dane Ob miſerable fate Lan (OO toe 


Of favorites ! dependence abſolute, . | 
In its beſt form, is ſplendid e op 


ꝗ»—äd—ö—F— z 2 — . 


rr 


<7 TSREE SOR 
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Mi Cramped with the galling weight of gilded chains. 
1 I muſt obey. For ſogner to heaven's thunder, 
Than to this king's wild rage, could I bid peace. 
Who Spirits of goodneſs, then, with, pity judge. 
| 0 If ſinning, the berg ſinful e 1 ae es fires 
ſi, | Malvina to relieve: — — et TE i 
|} Enter Mi ad 1 y ro 3 11 
ja MIN. LA. hl i 
0 | - With heart o'erflowing, 
Thy daughter comes t' implore thy guardian aid, 
Il For her unhappy friend. But my fears tell me, 
| j Something too ſtrongly ſhakes Hidallan's breaſt 
j N For counſel now, or comfortable words. 
i HT DALESW 
[| Minla, thy more than friendly warmth of foul, 
5 Thy paſſion for Malyina I well know. 
if INL A, 
| What means my er let me ſhare the grief, 
1 That ſtruggles thus for vent. What cruel dart 
j Has fortune now to throw at poor Malvini ? 
i Connal has murdered her dear Erragon. | 
| The tyrant cannot bid him bleed Ta : 
j A ſecond ſacrifice. 
HIDAL LAN. 
$ | The prince of Sora, 
ö ö Whoſe fate, my child, at Selma, thou deploreſt, 
1 I muſt unfold myſelf. There is a man, | 
b From Lochlin newly come. With all thy powers 
| | Prepare Malvina to receive that man. : 
| The harbinger he is of her lord's death, ; 
| | By a ſlave's hand, in Sora's civil broils. 
[| Thou trembleſt ; and thy eager ſpirits ſtart 
|| Into thine eyes, as they would ſearch my ſoul, 
ö Minla, 


RAGE Dx. 39 


Minla, 8 filled with anguiſh and N 
A chaos vf diſtractien ) to appal A 
Minds caſt withjq/a"rongher mould than thine. 
Vet muſt thou · take one fearful glance. Thia way 
Leads to his priſon. As we paſs along, 
By the blue waves of Lotha's ſounding ſtream, 
„ father's tremibling tongue, faſt as it may, Bs 
" Shall tell a * old man! {Exennt, 


Y FR f 7 
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End A the Sxcovp Act, 
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HEY 


ERrRA 0 on "lone, Ant. 


E R R A G 0 ö v. 

A 1 opportunity once loſt,  . 
Fate ſeldom will reſtore. Amid his guards, 
With his own ſword, I ſhould have ſtabb'd the cram; 
Then fallen a noble victim of revenge. 675 
*Tis paſt; and Erragon's his priſoner. 
To what infernal purpoſe would he tuin 
My rumour'd death ?—It is not worth a thought. 
Malvina gone, let him poſſeſs a world, 
That holds no joy for me. Ah, beſt-beloved ! 
Where are our former ſweet deluſions fled? 
My glittering ſpires, and airy caſtles fink: 
And I am left upon a lonely ſhore, 
To find my weary way to death's dark houſe, 
Here let me ponder then; where nought is heard, 
But ſea-fow!, ſcreaming to the torrent's roar, 
Till comes the deſtin'd hour, 


Enter H 15 ALLA N, 


HI DALL AN. 
Sullen and ſad, 
Lo, where he ſtands, And now I'll execute 


This 


"A'TRAQED'Y.- 41 
This king's injunction. But, for the world's wealth, 
Not urge the unhappy wretch to a falſe oath. 
"IR SATO 
Thou com'ſt fate's barbinger ? Lead on; I follow. 
HIDALLAN. 

Stranger, commanded by the king I come, 
With offer'd terms, that may prevent thy fate. 
Swear to the death of Erragon, and live. 

| E R RAG ON. 

The king has heard my peremptory word. 
But wherefore? to what purpoſe would he urge 
So infamous a falſchood ? 

| | EERALLAN: | 

To thee ſurely _ $ 

Little impotts the purpoſe ; ſo thy life 
Becomes the recompence. His happineſs 
| . Depends upon it. The happineſs perhaps 
Of one, whom dearer than his life he loves; ; 


The eee 3 


E RR AG O N. 
What Malvina? 
. —My heart 1 
H IDA L L AN. 
The wife of Erragon; 55 
Whom he made priſoner; and at once became 
The captive of her charms. 
| ERRAGON _ 
| Spirit of Loda! _ 
-— priſoner? within his palace lives ſhe, 
Immured ?. devoted to his lawleſs will? 
Thou haft beheld her? miſerable. woman! 
Him too, the luſtful tyrant, thou ſt beheld ? 
Feels his flagitious ſoul no viſitings 
Of W of compunckion | 4 
| HIDATIL AN. 
Whence theſe ſtarts? 


F R RRA GOR. 
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ERRA 971 4 
Thy ROGUE] age is ſhocke Thy Hen i 1 mite 


Thy heart ſheds fellow-drops of blood with mine. 
Thy virtue will ſave her's. . | 
| AIDALLAN. 
1 beben. wa means 
To a ri 931861 977 d 5 
$5 $43: B R * 4 G o N. elo 
Wed, her ?; Erragon alive! 
And will not every huſband's vengeful. ſword. , 
Down to the howling ghoſts th' adulterer - ah 1 
HID ALL AN. 
Thy words burſt wildly forth. Theſe violent — 
Have more than common cauſe Hs 4 art thou Pos 


e. e 


Demands an inſtant Auer ein Hidallan. 4 
Wherefore, I know not; but his mind's emotion 
Gives cauſe of apprehenſion. | 


ERRAG o x. 
Huſh, ay hag]. 


* * Bo 4 1 * * y 
* „ 1 


HI D AL LAN. 
To wk woher at once. 1 
ERRAGO N. | 
My deſtiny, DDR EF, ras 
My deftiny drives on. 1 muſt behold her, ee 
Hi pDALLARX. | - 
Wilt thou, - in proſence of es e | 
That Erragon is dead ꝰ· „ene 77 ö 
E R 1 4 $70 150 Oo 
: Ladd Malvina! L 
ils 8 SCENE, 
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A TRAGEDY. 43 
; . 7 * 4 5 a £2 «4 eg * - 
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S CEN E, May x A Apartment. 
A ſword and helmet on a table. 


3 CAS - ? 11 Ir 
Q "yp GEALF £4 1 
» 


MVA VIA IN. 


e Ar via. x 
The fancy] what's ſanctuary to ern 
I'll no more thither- T th ſteep rock lead, | 
That frowns on chat Black Hood. There, fafe from 


Conpal, LONGED wal | 
Deep in tlie Lauth wortd ! my ghoſt' nay reſt,” wy 
"VIRGIN, 


Still, Kill would I faif hope. mr 


* 7 


an 


N A L VI N A. 
| Turn thine eyes there! A5 
Seeſt thou chat ſword'! ? oh, death to every hope! ! 


That helmet 2—it once graced my warrior 8 brow 1 


Where is he now And man Malvina ho 
Leave, leave me to deſpair 1 feet 7 irgin. 
cke Ener Mu Las Rae 
MALYENA- De 
That ſtifled groan, 
Minla, without a word, proclaims the worſt ! 
MIN L A, 


Too ſuddenly I would hot wound thy ear, 
With what, however flow, muſt come too ſoon, - 
The worſt, alas, has chanced ! 1. 4 

* K* I. VINA. 
He's dead ?—l ſee 
The fate of Ergon In chat pale plate! 
My huſband's murdered ?—here i feel-the wound, 
Depp in my brain! it maddens ! to behold _ 
F 2 . 
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His poor, wan phantom! lo, it paſſes on | 
And ſhakes its ſhadowy ſword ; and half uplifts 
The helmet from its brow,” purpled with SON 5 
_ SL. pat 
Thy fancy forms vain fears. He's gone — 
MAL VIN A. 
I know it; 
For ever gone; where ſpirits of paſt times, 
Warriors and kings, his high-born anceſtors, 1 
Meet, and all-hail their hero. While Malvina, \ 
His miſerable Malvina l- lead me to him | 
My eyes would gaze o'er every gaping wound; 
My heart expire upon his breathleſs breaſt! 


MINLA, 
Ah, all at random drives thy mind, dear RY. 
He died at Sora in the civil büclisss l not 


So ſpeaks the harbinger, who ſaw 1 8 
Who ſaw; and oh, my boſom more than bodes; 
Who did the murd'rous deed. —Your:eyes deen 
No words give. utterance to your burſting nnen 
| MALVINA. 
No words ſhould utterance give, if it would berä. 
But ah, it will not, Minla ! in thy boſom 
Let me ſuppreſs the reſt; thy friendly boſom, . 
That anſwers figh for figh. Say, has the villain, 
Struck with remorſe and horror, own'd the crime 
For apprehenſive conſcience brings to light 
Murders, that ſecret night had curtain'd cloſe, 
Faſt as thy love can ſpeak, unfold the tale 
Hidallan tells ; for he has told thee all, 
| m 
No, not in words directly told me all. 
Vet, forcibly as words have power to vouch, 
His whole behaviour warranted.— He ſpoke 
| 0 | In 


In ſuch * ſtarts of ruhen; with a voice 
So broken; with ſuch caution; couched in words 
Of ſuch alarming, import—ah, Malvina | _ 
This harbinger's the horrid. * 
Sent * the "I Connal. 
| | M AL y I N 4. 
| Thy ſuſpicions, 
Minla, ſtrike. out; A fearful flaſh of light, 
That naked lays the heart of this black fiend. 
Moſt mortal was his hate to Erragon. 
MINI. A. | 
Which he, by aha Ben villain 8 tand, | 
80 —_— has wreaked, _ . : 
1 MALY IN A. 
bl 16994. ho if he If it be fo— 
But then this R and helmet found ith” cave! 
265, 1114 L A. TEES 
The-murderer's trophies, drape in: the. affray ; 
Which ſtronger makes the charge. But oh { my father, 


(Were more proof wanting), when he ſent me hither, 


To warn, and to prepare thee for th' event, 
Gave the dread tidings, by that fole ANY 
An oath's nds warranty. x 
| 47 MALTIN As % e).5 48 
More horribly, : 
Each — glares the truth. And um no volts 
r eee eee I | 


; 8" & hk » 
At 8's . 


Enter Ide. ol: 


vin GIN. 


A ſtranger, juſt arrived. from, e, lady, | 
Intreats an ieren. . 


NMALVINA. 


— 


# | THE CAPTIVES, 


J M ALVI NA. 
.Minla, tis be! 
His FRY 4 tell the tidings of that murder, 
Which his hands perpetrated. —Hefice, hence with him! 
Let the wild ocean's waves between us bf 
More dreadful than the glare of midnight-ghoſt, 
His preſence Would appal me . forbid 
His fatal entrance. PT 
ri IK 1 
Vain were ee 
Commifhoned by the king, th' aſſaſſin comes; 
Whoſe force Ubliles refiſtunce. He mut enter. 
MAIL VIN XA. 
Inhuman ! would'ft thou have my eyes . his; 'Þ 
Behold the barbarous hand that did the deed; | 


Red with my hufband's blood ? firſt tall his Nan 5 


His Yet, yet 2 moment's pauſe. 
; M1 N L hr 7 P | 
Some anfivat 
Mutt be patched. = 
WALVING. | 
pet - His ſword !—ah,' . e 
The tranſport of that thought ?—T'll ſee thVaſſaſfſin, 
Confront him; ſearch his ſecret foul ; and then 
Jam wrought up! go, Minla; give him entrance. 
Now dot a deed of dreadful Juſtice | love [Exit _ 
Marſhals me on! vengeance and love! hark, hark! 
Tis Minla. She comes forth. She points towards me, 
And with her the affaflin l fee, ſhe leaves him; 
And this way doth he move. Why ſhrinks my heart! 
Muffled he comes, like murder! now, dear ſhade B 
Ghoſt of my martyr'd lord behold thy wife, 
Beyond the weakneſs of a woman dare, | 
And give thee blood for blood ! 


2 
3 8 
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Enter sig Aden, 


12 Zero 20 zattibir i 5159 by e 
KR 46-0, Ns 2 7 : 
E. fl, my foul FR: I 320 257 2 8550 ©. T > 
Ran MA LNI N 4A. 2 * 
Bu Infernal monſtes {= 5 1h 7 
[of ering. to fab bin, Spe flares back. 
An! ſupport me l, fave me 


Tremendous rer of. Lodalmifahon.comeſt, 


d [is Erragon. 
The ſpirit of my huſband, from the; — 2 oT 
Ek ARAG ON. 
I am thy husband, Be U wehe hoes love; 


7 . 380 12 1 a 


Diowii 21 MA 1 v1 * A. 45 of bs 
My Ei ? earth open; | 


And bigs me from his fight? 


* ; E RR. A G O N. 1888 | 
Down, dreadful thoughts! 


| That ** my blood run chill. While I have power 


To heat thee, oh, unfold the cauſe. Thou ſpeak ſt not! 
Thy pale lips tremble ! let thy huſband” arms 
Warm thee to life and ore. 
"MALVINA. 
Not till thus humbled, 

I have An forgi iveneſs for th? attempt 
Gainft thy dear life, and called the ſpirits of earth, 
And air to witneſs, that I thought thee dead; 58 
Murder d, alas ! and at thy murderer aim d, 
Miſtaking, wy raſh ſword.” : 

. * An 
From lips Ike des, 


Breathing ccc; and truth, and fre 


Wants 


The well- known way, Malvina. 


Be all forgotten. 


2 
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Wants there another word to win conviction ? 


| No, I at once behold the tyrant's hand, . 
Work darkly on to his-infernal purpoſe, 


Marriage with thee. But never would Malvina 
Wed ſuch a wretch; whom every human heart 


_ ſhudder at with horror ? 


MALVINA. 
Wed him! on 


Lived there no man but he; to ſhun his args, 


Fearleſs I'd plunge myſelf from the ſteep . 
To the wild occan's monſters. 


E RRAGOxN. . 
Stop thy tears. 
They find the way into thy huſband's heart, 


MALVINA, 
Such a tale 


I could unfold to thee. But let it die. 


lkawd , Y rs Ap . 


Believe me, oh believe! Malvina hates him | 
_ Worſe than the midnight-fiend ; and thee enſhrines 


Here in her ſoul, with every gracious act 
Thy loye's dear monuments, | 
ERRAGON. 
I do believe ; 
Thy anxious ſpirit, ſtarting from thy eyes, 
Proclaims the truth. In this embrace, my wes ; 


is Pr | 


M A L v IN 4. 
Still in dark diſorder 
A thouſand queſtions croſs upon my mind. 
Scarce can I aſk thee, how thou hither cam 'Nt 
Scarce, ſcarce believe thee here, 


P, 
8. 
1 
B 
C 
O 


ERRAGON, 


A TRAGEDY. 49 
Ez * R AGO N, 
- Since our ld parting. 
Fortune I've met in all her ireful moods, 19 
In my long ſorrowing ſe ſearch - of thee, Malvina ; Ke A 
Till laſt night's tempeſt caft me on this coaſt, 
Where all our woes will end. From Connal now, | 
Of my own death to, tell. thee I am come. 
MALVIMNA.  ' 
Oh deſtiny ! thy dealings ſtill I dread. 
Paſt perils gallantly « o'er earth arid ſeas, 
Thou haſt ſuſtained, like ſome good ſpirit of light. 
So my love whiſpers. But my fears, the while, 
My ominous fears forebode thou haſt ſuſtained them, 
Only to find fate here. Thus while with hope 
Thy unſuſpicious heart exulting bounds, 
Gleams fearfully behind thee a drawn ſword. 
Flight, only light, can fave thee. Then be gone, 
Though the dread word is death to thy Malvina, 
Be — my deareſt huſband.  _ 
ERRAGON., 
| And leave thee ö 74 
Thy ungrowlled virtue leave expoſed 
To the dark wiles of this infidious king? 
MALVIN As 
Full of diſtruſt are guilty minds, like his. 
And thine, alas, too open: on the leaſt, 
slighteſt ſuſpicion, Erragon, thou dieſt. 
Then may thy wife indeed the tyrant — | 
But no; the ſelf-ſame hour ſhall death's cold hand 
Cloſe our ſad eyes.—He comes | the monſter comes ! 
Oh, my dear lord | my terrors will Oy thee. . 


G — 
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Enter Co NAL. 


| "CONN AL. 
Stand off. Thefe arms alone ſhall lend her aid, 
At this alarming hour: Connal alone 
Breathe life into her lips. — Ah, could he too 
Breathe love! 
* R N A UN. | 
Down, ſwelling 8 1 [A/ide. 
 MALVINA | 
pk | Withhold me not— 
n enn t.. 
Nay, gentle lady, ſhrink not. To condole, 
Not to inſult thy ſorrow, Connal comes. 


11h Ct 


Such frowns of fate the boldeſt may 


But there's an hour, which all, like feen. 4; 8 
Much reach, and ſleep within the narrow tomb, 
Thy tears have graced the warrior's memory. 

And now, that tribute paid, my ſuit perhaps 


May entrance find to ears ſo deaf before. 


| MALVIN A. 
A R__e-—5y:-:.. Eg 
CONNA L. 
Oh, how enchanting to the love 
Within my boſom, this reluctance ſpeaks; 
This ſweet confuſion, melting tenderneſs, . 
Though for a rival's death. Deareſt of women E 
Fan not a blazing fire. y 
4 ERRAGON. 
+ a ONES 5% 4 7 4 
Foo far at this nice moment I'd not "I" 
Yet would my fond heart hope, ere the moon runs 
Her monthly round, that Selma's bards might hail 


e Connal's queen. 


TP 3 9 | n 


Still, ſtill be calm! lad. 


> | pH 20 
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MAL V 1 N A. 
It may not be 
CONN AL. 
ö It muſt. 
MALVINA. 
Impoſfible ! | 
CON N A "S 
How tremblingly 
Thy timorous eyes glance round, on mine, on his, 
As if his preſence pain'd thee !—Is it ſo? 
Speak; and he's hence for ever. 
M 4 L VIN A. 
. SGive me way — [Exit. 
3 38 ; 
She's gone. Inſenſible as the cold tomb, 
To which ſhe flies from me. Let ſhall my love 
Not quite deſpair.— Pondering thou ſtand'ſt; as all 
Were not well done? thy tidings, were they not _ 
Too ſudden, too abrupt? didſt thou relate them 
80 craftily, that not a doubt remain'd ? 
ERRAGON, s 
The tale I've told has baniſhed every doubt. 
„L. 
She loved this Erragon ; deſtruction on kin ! 
She doated, ſhe ſtill doats upon his charms. 
What to my 1mportunity may yield 
Is forced by fear. Well, be it forced by fear: 
I will enjoy the triumph. ExpeRation |! 
How thou buoy'ſt up my ſpirit ! 'tis not love, 
But every madening paſſion. met in one, 
That ſwells my ſoul's full tumult.— Vet I'll fix 
All ſure; and quaſh, at preſent, future fears. 
— Mark me; thus far our bidding thou haſt done, 
And faved thy life. Another deed remains, | 
: | 92 The 
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The which if thy bold hand will execute, 
I from thy low eſtate will lift thee . 
Above thy loftieſt wiſnes. 
E R R A G 0 N. 
| : Name the deed 
That I See ſhall ſhrink from. 
CONNAL. 
Dares FO ſword f- 


But we are interrupted.  Minla comes. | 
This way; and I'll unfold to thee my purpoſe. lea. 


Enter MIN L A, with a Letter. 


Not one ſtep further. Give thee to Malvina, ; 
Thou fearful paper! in a thouſand atoms, 
Firſt to the raving whirlwinds !—on their wings, 
Oh, that I too were hurried ;—falſe, falſe prince! 
Yet why ? he never gave one flattering hope. 
And ſhe has eyes, whoſe ſparkling fires might quicken 


A ſoul, more dead than winter. But why truſt 
Ine fatal ſecret of his flight to me ? | 


Why am I fingled forth to bear Malvina, 


To bear my rival, news will break my heart ? 


« At twelve the ſhip weighs anchor; to the port 
„Safe may Malvina come; where Everallin 

„Is ready to receive her, —aye, and with her 
To fly from Minla to the furtheſt ſhore. 

And ſhall I give this paſsport ? ſpeed their flight? 
Am I ſo fond of mifery ? horrid thought ! 

That I ſhould court it for my mortal foe ? 


Enter 


PF 
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Enter ConnAtl. 


CONNATL 
That daring ruffian ſeems by nature formed 
For every deſperate purpoſe.— This point gained, 
What, if I now indulge my longing eyes 
With one more farewell? ah, I muſt perforce.— 
0 Minla ſtill here? 


MIN L. 4. b 
But why my mortal foe? [not "Gains the kings | 
Her gentle nature never, even in thought, | 
Hath done me wrong. Nor doth ſhe wrong me now. 8 
| 8 'Tis jealouſy, that works me to betray, 1 
| Murder, perhaps, the nobleſt of her kind. | N 
For who Thall ſay how far the king's revenge —— 1 
COC NN AL. | 
| Revenge on whom ?—thou makeſt me no reply 2 A 
But in confuſion turn'ſt. Of dangerous i impoct, 
( Something's engendering there. Conjure not up _ 
Unfavorable thoughts. What is that paper? 
And wherefore do thy trembling hands ſecrete it, 
As guilt were therein folded? On thy duty, 
Give me the paper, 


7 d* $. * » + , 


M 1 N L A. | 
Gracious Sir; this paper 
Beneath the ſeal of ſecrecy twas given. 
And to betray that ſacred confidence 
c oN AL. 
Give it! 
| MIN LA. 
If thy peace of mindw=if Everallins 
CONNAL 
His name a a thouſand apprehenſiogs wakes. 1 
The paper— — 
MINLA, 


e * — 1 — —_— - — 
. — crate — — pet — —— pe fn rm ney ec — — — 3 
* 


MINI . 
Vet forbear, thus let me rend 
| CONN A L. 
 Minla, A penn thy duty— 
N MINI. A. 
Take it then. 
The fatal paper, that deſtroys thy peace ; 


* 


And in one general ruin ſwallows all! [Exit, 


CONN AL. 

My hankle refuſe. t uncloſe, my eyes to read 
Words that may blaſt their ſight.--Come, horrible ſcroll! 
Though like a ſpeQre every letter glare, 

Thus I unfold thee. ** From the port, this night, 
« At twelve, the ſhip weighs anchor —with the ſhip, 
Deep in th' unfatt6med ocean mayſt thou fink, 1 
Traitor! and with thee thy vile paraniour! 

PI inſtantly confront her with the letter; 

Then caſt her from my kingdom; from my heart 
For ever caſt the ſorcereſs. Yet this brother 
Better he firſt ſhould feel a brother's fury. 
Vengeance firſt cries on him] and jealouſy, | 
With its gaunt brood of horrors, goads me on, 

To cruſh _ ſcorpion that would ſting > ſoul! ! Exit; , 
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l „„ Brett 43-44 
. 


1 A 1 VI N A. 


What aachen one night's rage hatli . | 
O'er ſea and land |. it daſhed my Erragon: © 1 
Upon a rock; uprooted yon tall pines; 
And rived che tough arms of the gnarled cakes. ak 
The coot that braves the ſtorm ; the cormorant, 

And ſcudding roe that ranges the wild heath, 

In the cloſe umbrage, round this ancient vault, 
Took ſhelter, where, in mournful muſings — 
I've looked for my dear lord. He comes not yet. 
The tyrant's jealous eye ſtill ſcans him oer. 

Each moment with a thouſand dangers teems, 


That raiſe a thouſand terrors. Surely Ay 25 cd 
Imperious love, within the gentleſt W | 
Moſt * 2 his throne; an 


Enter Wia e u. 


MALVINA. 
Wp loiters Minla, 
My truſtieſt friend, at this alarming hour? 
Didſt thou deliver my impatient meſſage? 
Intreat an inſtant interview ? Her kindneſs 
| e Ever 


36 THE: CAPTIVES, 


Ever till now outwent my warmeſt wiſh ; 
And now un. be changed? 
2 Ii 


Never 44 Lila f ſo Ed chadg e. 
Mute and amazed ſhe ſtood. with nnn 

Her looks ſtaid e any qhiect. long 
And quick from red to pale her colour * 1 
Trembling and hoarſe and broken was her voice, 


As ſhe groaned forth your name. Then all at once 


She ſtarted from my . 


D ＋Wintid. thy words ls x 
Strike 1 my . Every e 7 
Catches th' infection of Malvitin's wee; +1447: ; - 
Even ps (co 1 Wee he comes 12 
Leave mee.” | Ard, $3e0n39 he ah 44d. 4 7171 


Ge Exnacon, 


TERS TUE FIR mu 
Os dees more welcome | oo 
Thy preſence rac A a thouſand fears. 85 
Yet art thou ſafe from Connal's jealouſy ?. . 
1 e ee ee 
Earth never groaned beneath n blacker W 
Would'f thau believe ? his horrid love, Malvina, 
Would make me my own murderer... I'm reſolved 
MALVINA, 


*. - m on 


7 


On what? 
EA RASEO N. 
I' inſtantly unfold myſelf. 


The terror of an injur'd huſband's _ 6; 
May ſtrike him with diſmay. A mighty fear _ 


Has power to quell the confidence of luſt, . 


And bold i imperious ſin. 
MALVIN A. 


4 A TRAG ED T.! LE 


| WAS VIA: 
© Oh, if there und, 
Within his 4 th breaſt one generous ak. © 
Not quite extinct but virtue's hallowed fire 
Burns not upan-ſuch/ altars. Truft thee rather 
To the gaunt wolf, that proves for nnen {1 
His ràvening rige of pity favours more, $4 
Than this batbarian's. © Ah! my Erragon/ | { Hark 
Fears, like myſelf, our fortune at the won, 
Deſperate of what may follow. 4 
B'RRA'GON. 
Different ways- 
Doſt thou diſtract amm In this N 


If peaceably my paſſion reſts, the tyrant 


Drags my dear 0 to His adulterous bed. e 
Should it flame forth in vengeance — Ah, Mule, 
I'm driven with ches to the dread precipice; © 
And beadlong both muſt down. I'll call him bonn. 8 
| NM A L VINA 
On death thy fury drives thee, — | 
8 ERRAGON,, | 
YL Die e Kak — | 
Whether this Wy hour, or what comes next,” 
9 not with me. 
MALY I NA. 
But, Who alas | femains 
Malvina's — robb'd of my lord, 
The rocks in vin would echo back my cries. 
Thou know'ſt him not as I do, Ermagon; 
Elſe would'& thou fear the fellneſs of his wrath, 1322.08 
| ERRAOON, * +5) 1 
Fear — his wrath could hurl a thunderbolt, 
Thy Erragon's proud heart would ſcorti t6 fear. 
Ceaſe to o perſuade. * honor is at — 
H Let 


Dead with thee in the grave . 
Thus honoured as thow art: for we were born 


58 T Hr GAG. A P'TIVES, 
Let not thy apprehenfions for my life 
Rob me of that the all that's left me now. 
TS {MALYLY N A. SQ" £2 
No; by my! love] ni wr « awful, t 
d rather lye, 


Heirs of illuſtrious praiſe. Yet ſpent, dee e 
And hurried to th' extreme; thro' Fortunes cloud: 


One glimmexing ray 1 ſpy. Yes, Erragon, 


There 1 18 a man. „ x” 1 Filer . 4 2 1 £3 2 4 4 3 


14 00 . 
77 1. man | 
5 AL v. 1 N A. 5 145 13.343; 9% 

, Speak not « ch. 2 
In Selma 1 * found ane faithful friend: n 1 50 381 8 
The brother of this king; good Everaflinn. 
Fain would Malvina reſt a trembling hope 4 
On that brave prince.— And lo, where he ee 
Retire, my Erragon. Perhaps —alas! ! 5 
My thoughts are all bewilder d; my heart b 50 1 þ i 
I know not what. But deſtiny's at work, 
And ſoon will finiſh ;—one RO hour | 
Teems with the fate of both. : 5 Eh 


ad? 
+ I 182 1 


Ener EEO 


4 . 


el V E R A L. Lamb * 711 8 * Tel? 810 4 
ert ed eee, ee 666 | 
To break upon Mains s privacy. e Rot er 


Requires the kind indulgence of her pardon. [on vill 
But Minla, whom J ſecretly. diſpatched en 995%" 
Upon.an-embaſly of dach nice moment, — . 


MALYINA, 


- wy hs 


- oo * ** 1 
Art thou my friends. wit than. art. I hat Jook. . oy 


Confirms my truſt; % and. w LY try the rr e hot XI 
Oh, Everallin! _ 15 $44 41 4 Ne , 
gro By : = 8.47 5 With the Er all i doubt 
Wrong not my fr IP, 85 ſineerity 1 1 
This inftant livur. of trial ſhall prove W 07 
I will reſtore —— „„ 1 
nn A., OCH. n an 
Thou ä alas !; thou boy's. not what — 
Wilt thou indeed reſtore my liberty? t 7 
ma I Hf | 
n brother“ cs country, 1 for No renounce. | 
uf M.ALY LN As „ 0h. nuten 
Oh]... bY 5 ! Pen til, AAC * ih 
N „e EXVERRNAELILN. Ion i 1 
Wound ape. * with ſuch another e 1. 
: Inſenfible were I as the brute earth, Hot v CHVT 
Did not that countenaneę rouze- every rener. off bn 
To miniſter relief. By each good ſpirit}. z 
To ſave ſuch ſuffering virtue, J would die.— 
Still can Malvina doubt ? - 
M A LV IN. 7 "ON E The 7. AE 
No, Cverallin ; re 
Miſtruſt in friendſhip i is eee 
I'd rather be * „ 
5 eee, 
Hear then in brief, 


Sweet mourner ; andz.if poffible, be hapþ 7 „ 

By private means 1 have prepared a vel . 

Which by the moon's auſpicious light ſhall bear us, 5 

At midnight's ſecret hour, ſecure from Selma. 8 
a | MALVINA, 


* 
1 
1 

| 


2 2 — — „ 
WANG LEAR P 
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M AlL VI N A. 
Thy friendſhip ſinks into my very ſoul. 


| Leave, leave me, while tis friendſhip. 


| EVERALELN, 
While *tis friendſhip ? 1 
MALVINGA.' 

Oh Everallin ! I was born the bane 
Of all that I moſt honour. Thou beholdeſt, 
Proſtrate the feſt Malvina theu beholdeſt 
Before that tomb; a ſanctuary no more 
For two the moſt forlotn of humankind. 

V * * AL LT Ny 

Nays 1ady, riſe,” 5 

| ' "M&A L'V/1N/A, 

9 acfs Bur when I've ſpoke'the ſecret ; 


Have rraſted hs with what my happineſs, 
My more than life itſelf, depends upon 5 - - 


Then, Everallin, ſute thou wilt not then, 


| (How ſharp ſocter the trial |) wilt . N 


ith every ſoft ſenſation that does grace 
And honour to thy heart, thy Negis 2 10 
Thou wilt not then betray me? Pre: 
_ Aae. e ot 
V ie 3 | 
My ſpirits all ſtand liſtening. - 
MAL v 1 N A: | 
Elle who brought | 
Tidings that Regen! in n died - - 
Fain would | ſpeak the reſt; but my fears FR 
My fault'rin tongue. Ah, then prepare thine eyes 
For ſuch a ſcene of wonder. Now come forth, 
Thou whom thy wayward deſtiny hath brought 
To this high hour of peril.—Everallin, 
* thee on 'who comes here! 


Enter 


ATR AGEDV 665 


43 ru, Faden ty tl | 


Tn him OE 
My life, my lord, Tikes biaſband of my heard] 
EVERA'L 1 I'S, lob = 


Hah! Erragon?. © Toi 717 55 417 0 
N 4 ＋ MA. 7 . 8. rc 3s 


Alas! . x: : DIA 
—Oh my Et lord Waben undone thee! ' 
Yes we muſt periſh Mea} OB of HH Tirw o 
nad N. 
e Malvina, no; 
we bu periſh: both; iF — p 
Of this brave prince a.generous {pirit beams | 
Bright from the ſoul of hononte-By that boncuef: 7 
That ſacred honour ! I conjure thee, ſave © 1 
A virtuous matron | fave 4 dear daved wife! Nr 
| MIA L VIV X. 

Who hves but in her lord! that Aae ee | 
Of freedom; ſtom a dying father's, hight, "Tae Goff 
Let filial 'duty*pay?! to his bleſt maness, Ani 
Reverent I bow me. Venkrableſnade? 2722 
Hear from thy ſepulchre Marinas Ggbs, 2 1 
At this e r | 12071 Þ 

25 E R K A G O N. 5 218 UN 
ie £8 4e Orlen dhainetof deadly . 1 
Fold thee cm do thou inſpire, : ': ...; 14 
Tremendous ſpiritzofLoda I this young prince, 
Whoöſe virtues emulate: his father's — | 
To execute that father's will; cn pas 1 & 
His captive from. diſhonour 1 2 v | 
— 4 v 42444, n 

| vi rel Ter he-ſpeals not; - 120 

| Looks not ; ; dignantly-afdoth. Ur. He 


4 
v4 1 


ERRAGON. 


CTR ——— —— 


AY # r 


* 1118 e . — . . — — 
TP 2 
= : 
? 
| 


r 


. i SO EE 


ERRAGON 
Then ene no more N this.— Here thou beholdeſt 
us, ce 

Huſband and wi i, to the al yerge, 

Of deſperation driven. If, in deſiance 

Of the red thunderbolt, the tyrant dares 

This laſt aſylum violate, we ſwear, 

A — ſhall here decide our mutual n 
MALVI N A. 


Yes, will die hes 158 5 8 ? 
Ss R RAGO Neo 
O'er thy dead father's aſhes 


Our blood ſhall ae his tomb ſhall be our tara 

Outrage eternal to his honoured ſhade. 94 6 2 6 

If not to Sora, w we ET together go h 

To death. I've ſpoke, our fates are in Lu hands, 1 

Live we? or do we periſh? ) 1 
_ EVERALLIN. 

HE ine . Thy demeanour, ' 
Thy gallant ſpirit, thy high turns of fortune, = 
Paffing the change and chance of mortal lots, 
Strike me with wonder. But at once to quiet, 
Far as I can, your apprehenſive hearts 
From me fear rothing. Everallin's powers 
All ſhall go forth t' oppoſe a brother's will, 

And execute a father's. e re hath _ 


3 


4 


If I can give you freedom. GOT 256) ph ty 
l M4 1 yr Met ot! 5 
| EN of 63 We, words « quicken, 

A dying heart within me. b 

EVI 14111 l.. m e 0442 

Brave prince, attend 1 my r iBy 4 my command 

A veſſel's ready. Go thou to that veſſel, 8 


Which 


— A 4 T. R A G E D . * 63 
Which cloſe to thy own wreck at. anchor lyes, 
And ſhew this ſignet, at the midnight honr: f 
There I'll Malvina lead: and while the mon 
Lights the white fails upon the wave of night, 
May that propitious ſpirit, who rides the ſtorms, 
Secure from every peril, hence: ny . * 
To Sora's happy | haven.” i! 3, 
38 OH * A A . 
70 oGmatitade, em, 
That ſhould ;nfpice ith thanks, makes: mute my 
4 5 
Thy feeling heart muſt ſpeak for Erragoen. Exit. 
.MALVIN A. | 
And oh, for his Malvina |—from th' abyſs, 
Where fortune deep had plunged us, by 1 NT 


Both are upraiſed to life and liberty; yool : bro 
The creatures of thy providential care. 2 2%ji 1 
EVRRNAL DIN. «libs: my 

*T was a od dase I've ſtrained every vierue, i nt. 
And to thy virtues ſacrificed indeed! 2:1 4.440 


'Tis paſt. Whate'er the colour of my fate, 11 1 511 
May thine for ever flouriſh 0 IOW a0 a1 ict A 


Another fear were fatal. ; He 167 07 
75 
Enter Gon AL attended. LY * 
CONNAL. 9 000. 
See thy ey 


As they are wont? or to their doubtful f "I 40. * 
Forms ſome illuſive ſpirit of the clouds 

A falſe preſentment ?—can this be Malvina? (oily 107 
The model this of matron modeſty, | 
Infolded with that traitour ? Seize him, guar 77 
Who, in defiance of his king's command. þ 
Preſumes on ſuch bold conference. "Inſtantly" oy * 2 


8 Fan with him and his paramour. 
| rie 


& YA EE BELTYS 
"EVERrALErN, 15 

If I've ao againſt my King's command, 
On me let fall they rage. But harm not bert iS 
Whoſe ingotence is pure as' unſunn d ne. 

CONYN A Lo 

Whoſe innocence?” Raſh man, ? cole 1 beheld y you 
In amorous dalliance. Still the guilty bluſn 
Is crimſon on her cheek. But that proof needs not, 
What ſubterfuge has power to cancel this? 
While thy own hand bears witneſs to thy treaſon. 
[ "a a re 
What further will thy bold tongue ſpeak 7 21255 

FEVYRALL INI. 
The truth; 

That Gcorns all cibivefinis; F 6wh, at once, 
And glory in the truth.. Malvina's charms, 
Her virtues, her misfortunes, in my breaſt 
A friendſhip raiſed, firm and immutable. 
And. the brute rage of thy licentious paſſion 
Urged me to ſnatch the nobleſt of her ſex _ 
Prom tyranny's foul graſp. 'Withinthe bay, 7 
A ſhip, by my command; this night had borne * 
Fax ever from thy reach; and this laſt. confereneo, 
Here at my father's awful ſepulchre, 
Was ont eternal farewell. f 


+. eo Ar. 


Falſe; tis falſe.. 

are bel in black W . 

For An you both ſhall ſuffer. 4 
* 4 1. CET N As 


He; is ere ; 
In neduhHircy.—wonder a while, 1297 
And wonſſernation, mute have held my tongue; 

But from the be ſtones a voice would break; 


$hould mine be onger fiknt; and not vouch 
5 The 


A TRAGEDY. _ it . 


The words of this good prince; that, from this night, 
He and Malvi never would have met 
In this world more. | | 
eo N N A 'Ls 
And never ſhall ua meet. 


This very hour, an -veeglnſtinis bar vin Tor 2:1; 
III fix between you; if a:dungeon's loom = 
For life be ſuch. a bar; with wary watcly cr i 1 1 1 1 
On all the traitour's metions: | While for thecs 


"Pp 


A different ſcene ſhall en. | 
| nt 1: de ge * 
Enter Txnacon guarded. | oi 
"ERRAGO n. 
Will no ons lend a ford, 
To rid me of theſe ruffians FO: bl 
| - EVERALLIN.,. 2 46 
Erragon $i Isa. 
N A. LVINA, 25 | 
Oh, death to every hope K now L- 
ws CONNAL ; 
„ 17 Why bring'ſt thou hither 
That man a priſoner ? 
: | OFFICER, , TIES. 
- By your royal order, | . 


We ſeized the veſſel anchored in the bay ; *-* 
'Which, with fierce menace and aſſault of . 
He would have forced from us. 
„ 
| Who fent thee thither! = _—_ 
How dar-. thou to aſſault them? „ 
— 0 r E Re ; 
To that queſtion | 
| Tafulingly he anfrered by this ring: — 
| 1 | EVERALLIN, 


* 


* 


— 
* 


| And ſet his flaviſh ſoul at liberty. 


| Thy inſolent raſh daring at the ſhip; 
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EVERALLIN. C 
Then alls diſcovered. bete, 
1 A L v1 N. A. 
Miſerable Malina! 
„„ ie FSI bi 
That ring? give me the ning tis my 8 : 
Which, Everallin, thou alone copld'ſt lend. e 
Treaſon is round me- - yon are traitours all. 


But thee, whole forfeit 15 uy Wr ſeared, 


Lis Erragon, 
What could tempt thee, in buen a daring oy 


Te nie againſt m In 


k AR RAS. 
Liberty ! the right, 


The natural right of man. That ftrikes a fire 


Throꝰ the cold coyard's. heart; and, gives. the ſlave 

Fo! o turn upon the ien | 
+CAS84 $-o/cn i 

Kill him, bande; | 


We 


MALVINA 
Kill him! f 
CONNA L. 
How's this ?. why, wherefore theſe emotions? 


Their eyes are riveted !—haſt thou hetray d me? 


[to Eragon: 


That wild diſorderd mien—oh, if thou haſt! 
AVillain, who art thou ? 
ERRAGON. | 
One, whoſe Vohteſt k look 

Thy fpirit ſhould appal ! while vengeance thus, 
Like heaven's own fire flames on thee ! 

[ Snatches a ſword te flab him, and is di farmed. 
CO N NA Ls 


A TRAGEDY: | Of 


CON BAL. 
* LTA AH Ciurſed late! 


But my bare burner end thee, n the tortures. 
EVI A. 
© Barbarian! {Sf 466 kvtrible a8, 

Nature would ſhrink Lt. midnight-ghoſts of mundet 
Turn thy brahrr Wildt and in a Sade tir n 42] 
Make thee th" avenger, with thy own life- blood; 

Of my dear lord, 17 tortured cs. rel NS | 
"ES WAY.” | 
1 — 4 How! Erragon?, 


ALY £6022 


My key! has wüde him! 
3 "CONNALs 75 
ö *. Ann Erragon 7 
18't ! Able? again let me behold thee. 


ate thou afide in ſcorn? infokiit man: Wo, 


N S ſhall make thy haughty Þirit man 
n Log RR Aeon e * 
That tw canſt never do.—Behold again! 
Search, with thy ſharpeſt eye, if thou canſt ſee 
The ſhadow of a feat. No; tho' unarmed, - 
And manacled, with all thy guards around, 
I'll brave thee ſtill. My wrongs ſhall call for Juſtice ! 
Shall thunder in thy ears, Reſtore iny wife! 
Whom thy adulterate luſt would violate. | 
Tyrant! reftore my wife ! or It ruſh on thee, : 
And daſh theſe deſperate chains! 
connal © 
0 thy firſt motioti, 


1 [4 { 


Thou dieſt, 


” 2$S 


DiſtraQion! ah, my frenay; 


. "MALVINA. 


* 1 =y 
A — 


— — 


r 


ren 
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MALVINA. 
Theſe arms ſhall ſnatch him from the blow ; 1 
Or we'll together die ; On banda = 
hn ½ 
| IR Sat; Aſunder force a. eel 
* 0 alas hy (64 4: an n 
Hei Is my huſband ! read thothurfing bol! 
$ COLE SPI HT VINE, Yi 29671 
Villins, bees, eil bags M 
NMAL VIA 4. 
e Let, deareſt Eren! 
My life's in my own power. 
* C ON NAL. 
: Away ; and eh dhe, 
With ſtricteſt guare. 
Fl MALVINA. 
A little while, farewell ! 
We ſoon ſhall ment, my loye, in yonder — l 
Mid troops of bleſſed ſouls; where fiends like him 


Can never come to part us! . a IL guarded. 
A VIAAIII N 
Pet recall her b 


Anguiſh like hers would melt a ſavage heart! 
CONN A Lo 
To priſon bear the rebel. 


EVERALLINs 
Aye, to death. 


A welcome ſanctuary from ſuch a king! [Exit guarded. 


And now, proud man, prepare thee. [6 Eragon. 


0 E RR AG ON. 
8 -- Tyrant, . 5 
I mark thy ery eyeballs ; ſee my dean 
Dark in thy gloomy breaſt ! come, with my de 
Finiſh the bloody ſcene. While from the deſart, 
N ight-ghoſts 


** 


& IAG 


Night-ghoſts ſtart forth, and fix the fated hour, 
To fink thy foul in all its full-blown crimes ! 
Till when ; hung round with horrors, think on me! 
And live the general cure  T[Exitguarded. 
| 2111 0 0 * 3 * a 
What farts are theſe ? 
And throbs, utzſelt before? Mechinks, his curſe 
Takes place already. Night and her grim ſpectres 
Seem to inveſt me — what! ſhall womaniſh dreams, 
And fabled ghoſts fright Connal hence, remorſe! 
Vain phantaſms, again I am a king. 

And conſcience, tyrant conſcience, ſhall obey. [Exit. 
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15 


lh © "hg v. 


a 11115 
445 S K 


SCENE, an e, 


4 * 
© ** I 


Hivarnan' alone. 


.- 


HIDALLAN:- 


Some evil ſtar ſcowls o'er our battlements, 
And menaces their downfall. Every eye 
Is darken'd with diſmay. Minla has cangiat it; 
She flies Malvina's preſence; and beneath 


Yon ROO tower fighs her tad hours away. 


" Bite Mina. 
M I * * A. 


28 T4 


Come, with thy vengeful terrors, conſeience, come 
Wring with remorſe,her heart, who could adore 


The minion of renown and murder ham. 
I merit every pang. 


CLE A1 DA L I A N. 


Compoſe, my aer 
Thy ruffled Aid to peace. | 


M IN I. A. 
No peace for me. 


For Morven none. Into a wilderneſs. 


Of wretches I have turned this happy land. 
Thouſands ſhall rue the deed Minla has done ; ; 
And execrate the murdreſs | if my father 

Saves not the innocent victim of her frenzy. 


HIDALLAN 


— 
—— 
rr 


A TRAGEDY mM 
HIDAL.L A N. 
How ſtrangely rave thy thoughts 


1 8 
1 1 wes the you ! 
Evey to diftraion Everallin loved. 
And in a frantick ſtart of jealouſy, 1 
His ſecret plan, entruſted to my hantls, 1 5 
To bear Malvina off, gave to the king; 
Whoſe warrant lies upon his noble life. 
H. ID ALLAN. 
Vnhappy child I.: 1x 4 
$48 1 1 N L A 
Oh, had my father 3 hint? 
Mute and diſconſolate, a priſoner bound, 
He paſſed; his looſe hair flowing from his ben 
A gloomy guard hebind.— | 32 
5 HIDALLAN. 
The ſaldiers hearts 
Beat high for their in general. His life's ſafe. 
Would I could hope the life of Erragan | 
Half fo fecure” © 
MINL A. 


Of Erragan ? 
HIDALLAN, 
The Stranger, 
Than thoughe® his murderer, is Erragon; 
Malvina' s huſband. 
Waxth 
Wretched, wretched Minla! 
I've ſinn'd beyond all pardon ! ah, the comes | 


Her anguiſh finks my foul. I hope, to death! [Ex. 


” 
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| Enter MATVIx A. 


| MALVIN A. 
Where's now my boaſted courage? every 1 wind 


That blows, the voice of Connal's followers bears. 
At my own voice I tremble. As 1 Fx 


/ 


By the black umbrage of the ruſtling oaks, 


Methought I heard a night-ghoſt ſhriek ! and ſaw 


Meteors of death fhoot croſs me never more, 
Living ſhall I behold'my Erragon. 
| AAA. 
Stay hapleſs lady! whither thus forlorn 
e ee el) | 
| HALVINA. 7 1 
Lead me, lead me to kim! 
Nay pauſe not; while I've ſenſe and heart to follow, 
Lead me to Erra gor. 
" HIDALLAN, 
 Bleſt were Hidallan, oc) 
Could he obey: Malvina. But alas, | 
ConnaPs intemperate paſſion has nor eyes, 


Nor ears in its wild age. If right I angus 


This evening ſun may make a end t. 
With patience wait th' event. 
* IK ALVINA. 

n. y cn * counſel 
Patience, with tenfold agitation ſhake 
My heart for Erragon. Even how perhaps 
Cold in his boſom lies the cruel ſword ; 
And can I patient wait? this moment go; 


Or, 8 1- aum, defenceleſs and alone, | 43 


I'll to the priſon; burſt thro' every bar; 
Kiſs his pale lips, and die !—hah ! who comes here? 


Swallow me, earth ! ye everlaſting rocks, 
5 | | Fall 
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Fall on me! cruſh me from that monſter s fi light, 
More terrible than death! 
HI DAL L AN. 
Safe from ſurpriſe, 
There ſcreen thyſelf, within yon mould'ring arch. 
[Exit Malvina. 


Enter CONNAL and Guards. 


'CONNAL 
Spread wide th alarm] and let the horn of battle 
Sound louder yet, and louder. Strike the ſhield. ,  - 
Light up the warning fire on Cona's top. | 
Here's my fixt ſtation.---Hear'ſt thou not, old man, 
The wild uproar ? that calmly. thus thou meet ſt me, 
While all's at wreck. 
HIDALL AN. 
My f lord! | 
CONNAL. 
A thouſand ſwords, 
Unſheathed at once, flame o'er the heath. Loud Carril 
Raiſed on the moſſy rock the battle's ſong ; 
And the deep ſound of death is on his harp. 
HIDALTL AN, 
Yet might Hidallan, at this fearful hour, 
Prefum — 
O NN AL. 
The rebel rout, confuſion on them! 
Have burſt the gates, and turned forth Everallin ! 
Who now would bathe his hands in brother's blood. 
| . HI DAL LAN. 
Ah, let not paſſion, with a whirlwind's rage, 
Tranſport my royal lord. 
| CONNAL 
But I'll have vengeance ! 


—That wily ſorcereſs too! 'tis ſhe has witched him. 
K | Malvind's 


— — w—4ᷣ On n 


— —— 
— — — 
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' Malvina's charms have drawn the traitor's FLY 
And ſhe ſhall feel my fury. To the ſoldier, 
Who guards her Erragon, this fignet ſhew ; 


Bid him, at fight on't, as his life is dear, 
A Poniard plunge _ his heart, 


Enter MATVIX A. 


M1 A IL vI NA. 
Mine firft A 
Barbarfan ! plunge it firſt in mine | 
3 N N. AL. 
| Malvina 
Scaped from her guards! 1 Hidallan, how is this? 


Buy what confederacy ? who lent her courage 
For ſuch a daring act? 


MAL V I N A, 
Deſpair ! deſpair! 
And frantic love ! that towers above all danger. 
Thus hurried me with headlong violence ; 
Thus lowly at thy feet, for her dear lord, 


Proſtrates the wretchedeſt of womankind | 1 


CON N 3 | 
Plead to the rocks, proud ſcorner ! they a are not 
More deaf to thee than Connal. Inſtantly 
See Erragon diſpatched. 
NM A LVI N . 
| He ſhall not. 
CONN AL. 
How ! „ 
M ALV I N A. | 
He ſhall not, till thy bloody ſword hews off 
't hele trembling hands! I'll hold him— 


2 5 
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* «gp ay 5 
* * 


E nter an Officer. 


E 1 y y a C E R. 
1 They have n 
The citadel; and Everallin's name 
Rends all the air. The adding multitude | 
Call him their king. | 
C o N N A L. 
A brother's curſe fall on him! 
Unnatural traitor ! . „ 


Enter another Officer. 


SECOND OFFICE Ro 
| wa Everallin, ſi 
CONNAL,. 
Have the guards ſeized him ? 
3 SECOND OFF 12 E Re 
Marching at the head | 
Of ſhouting thouſands, he freed Erragon ; 
| Who ſnatched a lane; and from the en ruſhed. 
Like GY to the war, 
co nal. 
With tenfold fury | 
My vengeance ſhall arreſt him — But, Malvina— 
Perdition on the traitreſs ! ſhall ſhe ſcape? 
Mark me, thou hoary wretch ! Guard well Malvina 
Till my return. —Hark, hark! their ſhouts redouble— 
Cloſe let me find.her kept ;. or, by the fire 
That flames within my boſom, thy old age 
From torture ſhall not fave thee. ¶ Exit with fcers, 
| MALVYINA. EI 
| Such a monſter 
The ſun of heaven ſhould darken to behold. 
Thou heard his menace :? 
K 2 HRID ALL 


| 
- 
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H I D A L L A N. 
Do not yet deſpair, 
Whate'e er Hidallan, even at life's laſt riſk, 
Can execute, Malvina may command. 
In this extreme no mome t muſt be tot. 
What's thy reſolve? © (729% 
-M ALVI N A. 
To die! 
HID ALLAN. 
"> ou 7 * 
MALVINA. | 
Die, Hidallan, 
As I have lived, my Erragon's 8 chaſte wife! 


4 . ; 
Enter ERRAG 0 v, with a 93 lance. 


- ERRAGON.. 

Thou never could'ſt have failed at a worſt time, 
Vile weapon! ftill th' abhorred Connal lives 
To perpetrate freſh crimes. He flies me ſtill. 
Villains are always cowards. 


WAS F120 Ae 
Tis himſelf! 


The tyrant has not ſhed his precious blood! 
On, we will part no more! 


ERRAGON. * 
Malvina! ? Cloſe, - 


| Cloſeto my heart ! chat throbs, even while ! claſp thee, 
With horrible miſgivings. . By what wonder, ; 
Soul of thy Erragon ! haſt thou eſcaped ? 
MALYINA, 
My ſpirits all come crowding to unfold— 
» Rut-thus to meet I the ſudden, dear ſurprize, 


O'ercomes my faultering powers, | 


A EDT. 
'ERRAGON 
mma here, 
Lay every rude inquietude to reſt. da 
In this one moment loſe a 8 woes. 
Soon o'er the tyrant ſhall my beſt- beloved 
Triumphantly exult.— Hark! hark! 
NM ALVIN A. 
Ah me! 
ER RAGON. 
That ſounding horn proclaims him. 
. 


Hear me! oh hear 
E RRAGON. 
Ain he !— Spirit of Loda! 
New-nerve my arm! and you, ghoſts of my fathers! 
Who hover on your clouds at fate's black hour, 
Bend, and behold your ſon! Behold him draw 
TH' avenging ſword of juſtice! 
_MALVINA. Wo 
= if ever, IP 
In the dear hour of love, Malvina's voice 
Had power to ſtay thee, hold! 


hp I» © R AGO. 
He towers along, 


Erragon, - 


With Serve and frantic vaunts.— Turn, tyrant, turn! 


'Tis Erragon, all terrible in wrongs, 
TT hat dares thee n to point. He ſtops! he turns ! 


Mock me not eyes! his guards, his * fly from 


him! 
Rout and confuſion all I—In wild diſmay, 
Procupttaty he comeg—— 
MAL v INA. 
My heart dies in mel 


Enter 


_ . 
— — — 22 — 3 
4 


— — — et earners 
1 — — 
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Entor CONNAL, 


So NAL. : 
Tenfold deſtruction ſeize them — Ok ſhame, ſhame ! 
Betrayed——deſerted—every ſword flies forth 
For Everallin ! At the traitor's nod 
They would uncrown their king !—Hah, Erragon ! 
ERRAGON. 
| Monſter of nature | yes. 
CON * 1 
| His curſt accomplice ! 1 
Hateful as he. The ſcorpion I would cruſh, 
Here, in that minion's fight. 
ERRAGON. : 
Thou bloodier villain 
Than words can give thee forth !—But blows, not 
words, | 
Horrible. wretch ! ſhall anſwer. 
MALVINA. 
| Hold, I charge you ! 
On the bare earth implore you !—Or ſheath here 
Your murderous ſwords | —Malvina is the cauſe ! 
Let me the victim bleed! 
CONNA L, 
N There ſhield thyſelf, 
Vile braggart | | 
ERRAGON. 
On thy love, Malvina, hence! 
As chou regard'ſt my honour |— | : 
| CONN Al. 
; Coward! 
| Coward ? 
Infernal villain ! deep as to the lungs 
Take back the lie. 


MALVINA, 
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MALVINA. 
Diſtraction! 
CONN; = L. 
Inhhus I take it. 
— Hah! Everallio' 8 horn Bat both ! come both! 
| [4 horn ſounds, 
E RR A C O NP 
No; not for worlds! I'll fight with thee alone. 
Though even a brother's ſword reeked with thy blood 
My wrongs would ſtill cry vengeance ! Here's thy fate! 
TIN FI this devotes thee to the fiends ! 
[ Exeunt fighting. 
TT © * L VINA. 
Oh, horror beyond words |— ſpeak !—comfort me L 
Thou doſt not ſpeak ! Hidallan, in thy eyes 
There looks no comfort. Bear me to my huſband ! 
HI ALL A No | 
No; not for worlds, Malvina | From a ſcene, 
That might appal the boldeſt, let my prayers, 

My tears, reſtrain thee. Move not from this tower 
Till from theſe lips thou hearſt the voice of fate. [ Exit, 
MALVINA. 

Tremendous interval My lord ! my love 
He hears not.— Will he ever hear me more? 
Thou that goeſt forth to battle with the brave, 
Dim phantom of the mountains | with thy ſhield, 
And ſhadowy ſpear, turn wide the murderous ſword 
That menaces his life in whom I live. 
— What ſudden ſhout of horror! round the tower 
The battle's darkneſs gathers . ſtay I dare not. 
Yet whither to eſcape ?!—Remorſeleſs Connal ! 
Few be thy ſteps, and ſpeedy to the grave! Exit. 


Enter 
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Enter * ers, &c. 


E VE RA L LIN. 

This way went Erragon, burning in wrath, 
To crofs upon the king, Bard of the battle, 
Follow with ſpeedieſt ſtep : ſay to the prince, 
We here attend him — ſilence that loud horn: 
Slaughter hath done its work. O'er heaps of dead, 
And dying friends, the routed ſoldiers fly. 
And tyranny, confounded with the ſhock, 

| Ne'er in theſe walls of freedom-ſhall unfurl 

Its crimſon flag.— The fight's renewed !—they ſhout! 
That general uproar is a nation's groan! | 
—At once a horrid filence ! 


Enter. H1 IDALLAN. 


"EVERALLIN. | 
Hah ! Hidallan ! 


Say, wherefore with that face of horror comes 
My venerable friend? 
HI D AL. LAN. 
Forgive my tongue, 
Whoſe dreadful tidings ſhall appal thy ſoul. 
My royal maſter's s dead. 
EV E RALLIN, 
Dead! 
HIDAL LAN. | 
Erragon, | 5 
And Connal, both are dead. Furious they met; 
They fought ; and both together lifeleſs fell; 
A mutual ſacrifice to mortal ire. 
EVERALLI Ne 
Oh, dire relation ! 


HIDALLAN.« 


"A'DRAGEDY.: | 8x 


wo EIDALLAN * 
ESE 07. ‚ Bing guards bear _ 
The royal corſe, tears 2 accompanied, 
With en and with Wanne fruck 
No more, no more ids uff the ſcene of blood 
Slowly to Selma's hall, with filentiſtep, , 
See, the mute ſoldiers follow. While, at diſtance, 
With every ſolemn inſtrument of war,, © © ! . 
The gray-haired bards attend; Carril, and Ryno, 
Ullin, and all the mournful ſons of ſong. 
A blow of fate, like this, makes victory weep.” 
Nor with them ends the terrible diſmay, y.. 
As great a pang our heart muſt-feel for _ 
* 2 moſt mee Malvina! 


_ Tu 1 „„ 


i 1 A. 
Unfortunate indeed! only Malvina, 
Much injured prince, could lift my eyes.to, thine. ,, 
Her ſorrows only looſe my tongue. 8 -i 
; DYARALLIN 
; -bertod ti Parr, 1 
Faſt as Ares will let thee, gentle _—__ 
What terrible diſaſter | 
F e e Ag en EAy 
| All at once, 
Ere I beheld. her: near, with, trembling hand 
Eager ſhe claſped my, arm; then ſtartingly, . 
Not knowing where, preſſed on; of all enquiring, - 
Who, who hath ſeen my, Erragon? when under 
The branching, oaks ſhe met a breathleſs body, 1 
r. by two men. She gazed, ſhe ſhrieked, ſhe fell, | 
if 6 h On 
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On her dead huſband. Bleſt had been her fate 
Ne'er to riſe more. But who: hath' power to _— 
Or hear the ſtory? There, alas! I left _— 1 011 
On the bare rivulet's bank: the Zhuſtly hee 
Of her dead lord ſuſpended on her knee. 
No fear falls down her theek;; her We: 
In ſtedfaſt gaze upon his thangled body. 55 
Speechleſs ſtie fits, and an As eng 99411 e913 "© 
And alnjoſ of a pigcey ©. 1r191rtth roof! hes ti s 
14 AL 1. Le g off T 
I be prince is moved. erte) 
His generous heart noilonger can mji n. 
He turns, he wipes away the ſtarting tear. 1411 45 10 
> EVERALLIN. + 
Lead, Minla, to the melanclioly ſeene. RF b 


SCENE, à grave by the river: ſide. 


MALY1NA ſupports the diod body of ERRAGON, 
altered by ya 


| K © „ 

Ah, Iook not, TY We ew Can Wölke or gs 
Breathe vital warmth inte his clay-cold breaft? 
Nor eye hath he to fee, nor ear th hear 
Thy unavailitiy woe. Or, if he had, 


Ah, wherefore would'ft thou ver his gentle ches al : 


Enter EvERALLIN, baun, Mina, Ge. 


M I N L. A. 
There, prince, behold what paſſes all report! 
| EPA NALLIVG 
Was ever Hight ſo mournful! In what words, 
At this Tread hour, ſhall T addrefs thy woes, 
Ill-fated fair! yet may thy forrowing ſoul 
Some melancholy confolation kid! + Sh Ha 


D A TINAGE PT. : 'B3 
The warrior lies not thert a:conmon corſe; 
He died in te deſence of a dear wife; 
Admired and wept by alt. ' Check inen, fat mourner, 
This violaice of grief; atid freely aſk, 
Beſt, and moſt worth of the worthieſt brd! 
3 ar „„ 5 
| x 3 ee nf ee 
= he hearkens not; 
But, like ſome enen image fixed, 
Hangs: Sn ober the dead. —Ah, what a ben 125 
EVERAL LIN. 
Nay, interrupt her not. That burſt of grief 
May e ee than.onr ain 
Cee all. 


MALVINA, , 
This is a ghaſtly fight! 
= [$t:1! hooking at the da 
One hour ago, one little IA ago, 
Freth as an Aptil morning he went forth | 
| Gallant to battle. Then he did not wear 
Theſe bloody marks of murdef ' 
N IN I A. 1 
ee hold, N 
ALVI NA. 
This manly face was not diſtorted then 
: HIDALL A N. 
Some pitying power affiſt! 
; * rn. 
Then his ſtrained yebailp 
Started not Hot their ſpheres !—Look there ! book 
there! 
How Flotted? how congealed! 0 
EYERALLY! 
| | Nate muſt fail 
In ſuch config tranſports, 
2 MALVINAs 


er 


re 


.a2 


9 
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S ee 7 
| We were once; 


Or was t illuſi on? Once, my Erragen, 


We were the happieſt pair love ever joined; 

One heart; one mind.—Thy death has broke the oem, 
And the ſhort viſion's vaniſhed. —Hark ! I heard 

His gentle ſpirit call.—Riſe, my loved lord ! 

Riſe, and in pity take Malvina's ſoul ! 


Good Everallin ſhall in Selma ſee 


Our rites performed, and all due honours done. 

Yet happy, oh, thrice happy: had we been, 

Had Selma ne'er beheld ns !—Fooliſh eyes! 

What would ye weep for? Safe the ſlumberer lays, | 

From the loud ſtorms of fortune; and with this 
33 [ Takes his ſword. 

Points me to the ſame haven. —Lo, I come! 


Thus, thus, exulting come! (Was _—_ 


Oh faithful ſword! — | 
Lord of my love! I'm thine—in Connal's bi. 2 


2 cruel Connal's ſpite—for ever thine ! I Dies. 


HID AL LAN. 
Oh horror, horror! | 
E V ERA L LIN, 
This ſurpaſſes all! 
M IN. L. A. 
Cruel Malvina! thou haſt killed thyſelf; 
And ah, thy wretched Minla!  — [She faints, 
| g E VE RAIL LIN. 
HAHaſte, aſſiſt! 
She faints, poor maid! deſirous, even in death, 
To join her friend. Theſe tributary drops, a 
Nobleſt of human kind ! from Everallin 
Take, and farewell !—And you, attendant ſhades ! 
Who, couched in clouds and whirlwinds, oft behold 
Virtue, unſullied as the morning ſtar, 8 
3 Making 
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Making this melancholy cloſe! oh lead, 

To the dark land of ſhadows lead along 

This pair unparalleled. There (while our bards 

Strike o'er their tomb the trembling lyres of woe), 
Each heart-felt groan, mortality's hard lot, 

To fongs of joy triumphantly ſhall turn | 
Mid kindred fpirits of the great and good. [¶Excunt. 


End of the Fir rn AcT, 
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By THOMAS VAUGHAN, Eſq, 


WED 7 Mrs. SIDDONS. 


r lenge our bark huts reached the niſhed-for | 


ſhore, : 
The winds are tnaſh'd—but is all danger o'er? 
The trembling bard ſtill hovers' o'er the main— - 
Still dreads the dancing waves that laſh in vain ; 
Clings like th'affrighted ſailor to the maſt, 
And ſhudders at the dangers he has paſt. 

Dangers indeed—for who, in times like theſe, 
Would launch his ſhip to plough dramatic ſeas ? 
Where growling thunders roll, and tempeſts ſweep 
Such crouds of bold adventurers to the deep. 

O'er his poor head the winds of malice blow, 
And waves of angry cenſure rage below. 

Critics, like monſters, on each fide appear, 
Herald, the whale ; and ſhark, the Gazetteer — 

If theſe he chance t' eſcape, there comes a ſquall 
From Lloyd's, St. Fames's, London, or Whitehall ; 
Here Chronicle, like Scylla, guards the coaſt, 
There foams Charybdis—in the Morning Poſ?. 
Mark how they break his rudder, cut his cable, 
Tear up plan, dition, ſentiment, and fable; 
Their order is—an order they enjoy, 

To ſeize, to burn, to fink, and to deſtroy. 

What wonderous chanee our author ſhould ſurrive, 
That in ſuch boiſterous ſeas his bark's alive ? 
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But ſond Ambition led the bard along, 
And Syren |) Muſes tempted with a ſong ; 
Fame, like another)Ciree{ beck'nibg Roch, <q J 
Waved her fair hand; and bade him brave the flood. 
* Who could reſiſt, when thus ſhe ſhewed her. charms, 

Soothed his fond hopes, and wooed him to hel att arms) [ 

Malf-rigg'd, half mann'd, and leaky, as you find, 
He. tricked his frigate out, and brav'd the ble pc 2 

* Tbur partial favour ſtill may ſwell his ſtils, 

5 And fill his veſſel with propitious gales; _ 

Though peppered with ſmall ſhot, and tempeſt toſſed, - / 
You ftill may land him on this golden coaſt: 
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Convinced that thoſe the ſureſt path purſue, 31 ĩð ͤ 
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